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Around Town. 


Some people love dogs, others flowers ; I am 
particularly fond of trees. I think if I could 
have a peculiarly big dog or large bed of flowers 
I could interest myself in them, but within the 
range of inexpensive fads I find trees the 
easiest to interest myself in. I can claim to 
have planted thousands of trees and I have 
seen them grow up, and nothing angers 
me more than to see one of these trees muti- 
lated, or in fact to see any tree mutilated ; I 
can echo the éry of ‘‘ Woodman, spare the tree,” 
and often indeed have I written asking mercy 
to be shown to the forests and forethought 
to be exhibited in the planting of trees, 
In Toronto much tree planting has been 
done. Our streets are becoming avenues 
of foliage in the summer time and they 
are one of the beauties of Toronto. In Canada 
the small boy seems to be uninstructed as to 
the rights of trees and flowers and appears to 
be the natural enemy of adornment, but I have 
discovered two other more deadly enemies, 
the Telephone and Electric Light Companies, 
Without claiming to be extraordinarily senti- 
mental I suffered with the big trees whose 
roots were being chopped to permit the pipes 
containing the wires to pass under them. 
Sometimes considerable care was b2ing taken, 
but much depended on the gang who were 
doing the work; in other places the roots of 
the trees seemed to be mutilated as mercilessly 
as an Indian would chop up the legs of an 


enemy. 


* . 

For ten years I watched the growth of some 
graceful elms which shade the corner on which 
llive. Two or three years ago I woke up one 
morning to find the branches of the tallest and 
most beautiful of the trees chopped off in 
order that telephone wires might pass un- 
obstructed. Every man who has a dog knows 
how he hates to have him kicked or poisoned ; 
every parent knows ,the anger resulting from 
having a child abused ; I fel: the rage of both, 
but it was too late to make complaint. The big 
elm and the smaller ones have been struggling 
against the insult of a few years ago and the 
wires are again being surrounded by foliage, 
though the larger elm can say, and it does 
say when it whispers in the wind, ‘The 
grace of other years will never come back to 
me.” Fearing further mutilation I wrote to 
the manager of the Telephone Company and 
asked him to spare the trees, and suggested 
that it could be done for the present at least 
by putting in higher poles or changing the 
direction of the wires. I had a very courteous 
reply, saying that within a few months both 
the poles and wires will be taken down. 
Now I am suffering for fear it will be the roots 
which must bleed. If the City Council has 
any regard for our trees—and they are amongst 
the finest ornaments of Toronto—let them say 
where these wires are to be laid. There are 
thousands of citizens who have planted and 
watered trees, who have trimmed and cared 
for them, who have driven the destructive 
small boy out of their branches and prevented 
mischievous urchins from peeling them for 
‘slippery elm bark,” and they deserve pro- 


tection. 


*e 

I am not lacking in gratitude towards the 
manager of the Telephone Company, yet I am 
only one of thousands who are watching their 
trees. They are a part of the value of the lot ; 
they help make the home ; we see them when 
we look out of our windows in the morning; 
we hear the rustle of their leaves when we lie 
abed nights. I feel willing to take a shot-gun 
to anyone who destroys those trees, Are we to 
be discouraged in our affection for these beau- 
tifiers of the street? Are we to be rebuked for 
having spent affection on that which affords 
shade to all our felliow-citizens? Is it not one 
of the most generous impulses which we have, 
this caring for something of which we are not 
proprietors but in which we only share? If so, 
the city, the Telephone and Electric Light 
Companies and all those concerned should 
assist in preserving the trees, I would rather 
have the stone pavement torn up and pay 
for the trenches under it than have the 
roots of my well loved trees chopped off. 
Are we to be permitted to select the course of 
these pipes? I have between a hundred and 
fifty and two hundred feet of trees, lovely trees. 
Am I to have a chance, even by the payment of 
a reasonable sum, to preserve their branches 
and their roots from che axe? I know I speak 
for thousands of others. I hope the Commis- 
sioner of Parks and Gardens will interest him- 
self and some provision be made for the protec- 
tion of what we have loved and cared for so 


long. 


+ a 

Tne man who wantonly wounds or destroys 
a tree is not much less a vandal in my eyes 
than he who tears a leaf out of his bible to 
light his pipe. In my childhood I was taught 
that anyone who wilfully destroyed a leaf of 
the bible was in danger of eternal damnation, 
and that he who broke or disfigured a tree was 
in a very little better fix. Everywhere in 
scripture the tree seems to be the emblem of 
life and beauty. There was the tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil, and the tree of life, 
and trees have shadowed prophets, poets and 
kiogs, and in the great world to come where the 
tree of life is ‘‘ever blooming” those who come 
up for judgment will, I imagine, sometimes be 
accused of destroying God’s trees. Theirs are 
amongat the voices which speak to us, As “day 
unto day uttereth speech and night unto night 
showeth knowledge,” it is the boughs of the 
trees and the whisperings of their bending 
tops which give music and rhythm to the 
voices of day and night and to the shoutings of 
the storms, I have lain under trees when a 
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bare-footed boy and watched the fluttering of 
the leaves; I have camped under them in 
forests and by great streams ; they have stood 
sentry by my littie camp on the mountains 
and I have seen the sun rise and tip their tops 
with golden light, and I have seen the first 
breeze of the morning move them in their 
matins. I[ love the trees, and every dead tree 
on our street is a genuine grief not 
only to myself but to every other lover of these 
signs of home life and love of nature which are 
already beginning to distinguish Toronto from 
meaner cities, The city and the corporations 
under the control of the city should do some- 
thing to protect and to foster the tree industry 
in Toronto, 
ee 

A good deal of fun has been poked atJ. Enoch 
Thompson, Vice-Consul of Spain, on account of 
his anxiety to bring the Sjanish caravels to 
Toronto, Newspaper wit is sometimes a cheap 
sort of thing, and that variety of it which 


PORTRAIT 


finds a victim in the man who is doing 
his duty is of an exceedingly cheap and 
nasty sort. If we are to judge by the 
jokes poked by some of the daily papers 
at Vice-Consul Thompson, the man bes: suited 
to fill an official or semi-official position in To- 
ronto is one who will do nothing, try to do no- 
thing, either for the profit or entertainment of 
the people. If their standard be accepted a jay 
alderman who will vote against sectarian 
grants to hospitals one day and thereby become 
solid with the Protestants, vote in favor of 
them next day and thereby become solid 
with the Catholics, and then vote to refer 
the whole question to a committee next day and 
thereby relieve himself of responsibility, is the 
proper kind of a mohawk to wave hia feathers 
in our streets. I only give this as a sample 
of how a man finds it necessary to pop- 
ularize himself here. To be an absolute, 
complete and beautiful jay is all that is neces 
sary. A man who has anything that he would 
like to do for the good of the city should keep 
still, The aldermen suspect everybody who has 
anything to produce except a few gallons of 
wind ; they feel that a man who does anything 
is liable to become popular. But they need not 
fret themselves ; popularity is not reached in 
Toronto by doing anything or trying to do 
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anything; the way to get there is to do ought to drown itself in 


nothing. There is no danger of Vice-Consul 


Thompson capturing the public eye by having | 


prevailed upon the Spanish caravels to stop in 
our port. He has lived here too long to 
imagine that to be the proper procedure to be- 
come solid. He should get in the City Council; 
call his confreres pups and liars, as Mack 
remarked last week ; vote every different way 


that is possible ; make the taxes exorbitant | 


and abuse his confreres for having done it; 
make promises on the hustings next year that 
he will never do it again, and he will imbed 
himself as deep in the heart of the public asa 
clam in the bottom of Ashbridge’s Bay. 
es 

The newspapers, though, should be a size 
larger than the aldermen. They are not, how- 
ever. They would rather enjoy a cheap joke 
at somebody's expense than assist in a praise- 
worthy enterprise. The evening rag-pickers 


apparently want nothing but dirt and an | 
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excuse to abuse those who are endeavoring to 
do something. Why should they be so in- 
tensely amused over Mr. Thompson's attempt 
to bring the caravels to Toronto? Even if he had 
brought them here as a speculation it would 
have been a good scheme, If we can have one of 
the most attractive features of the Chicago Ex- 
hibition at our own harbor why not have it? 
Why should it not have been advertised? There 
is no reason except that our City Council is com- 
posed largely of a lot of dunghills; they are 
unfit to take charge of our affairs ; their meth- 
ods are easily summarized in the tax rate ; their 
motives can be seen by the wayfaring man, 
even if he is a fool, if he reads their votes on 
every side of every question, There is no con- 
trolling principle in the gang. I do not deny 
that there are a few men there who have, or 
ought to have, some principles; there are 
a very few who show some attachment to prin- 
ciple, but they are as a rule a bouquet 
of swamp blossoms, an exhibit of Canada 
thistles, of mustard plants picked off a com. 
mon enriched with old cans, broken wagons 
and the refuse of back yards. I was overjoyed 
while fishing last week to see Mack speak the 
truth of these pestilent fellows who have 
neither brains nor gizzards. If they are a 
sample of Toronto's best intelligence the city 
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Ashbridge’s Bay. 


* 
*“* 


While dis'iking the task of speaking evil of 
those in my own craft, what are the Toronto 
papers doing to clean up this mob of wind 
gulpers? What are they doing to stay the 
bray of the wild ass who is snuffing up the 
east wind in the City Hall? True, they are 
urging the Mayor to go on with the 
public works and in the same breath 
rebuking him for fobbling public documents 
and acting as if he were the entire government 
of the city. They are to blame for the condi- 
tion of affairs, the dirty sectarianism and low 
partizanship, the petty jealousy and personal 
antagonism, no better example of which could 
be quoted than the jeers tha* Vice-Consul 
Thompson has had to suffer, though he did 
something for Toronto in bringing the caravels 
here. Mr. Thompson may not bea man who 
deserves wide popularity or permanent popu- 
lari*y, but every man deserves recognition, 


IADY. 


support and admiration who does any solitary 
thing for Toronto, Ifa good thing be proposed 
for the city by any man, angel or devil, let him 
be praised ; let his efforts meet with recogni 
let the best be made out of it for the 
city. By this I do not ‘suggest that Mr. 
Thompson has anything against him. He has 
fought high taxes, he is a large taxpayer and 
pays his debts, is socially generous and does 
more than the average man. We have no 
right to examine him at all, but if we examine 
him thus far we find that he has done more 
than some of the journalistic babies who are 
making anoise about him. I am not defending 
him personally, because it is none of my 
funeral, but I am much annoyed at the low 
tone of some of the ten-dollar-a-week news- 
paper things who imagine their task is to be 
funny, and these are they who make up the 
crown of brass of some of the newspapers, 
SatTuRDAY Nicat has won no favor in news- 
paper circles by taking the attitude of de- 
nouncing the cheap John features of daily 
journalism. If the daily papers would show 
better taste by leaving out the names of men 
who by the accident of official position can do 
something for Toronto, or by reason of enter- 
prise, personal popularity or energy can make 
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our city a little more attractive no criticism 
would be offered, 


* 
** 


The Telegram and World have had a nice 
joyous interview with one another, each show- 
ing the other to have engaged in disreputable, 
dirty and indefensible personalities, The 
court is no doubt willing to accept their 
apologies, but until they both apologize to the 
public they should have no reasonable hope of 
being thought anything but blackguards. It 
is to be hoped they have discouraged one 
another in blackguardism by beginning to 
threaten, as the World has done, a series of 
libel suits. What they think of one another 
is of no _ interest to the public. If 
they will now be kind enough to keep 
away from the dirt which has caused 
each of them trouble, it will be a relief to 
their readers. They have succeeded in expos- 
ing one another as defamers of character ; it 
seems a good time for both of them to go out of 
the business, 


* 
* * 


Of all the silly thiags that have been said in 
favor of Sunday street cara, the choicest aggre- 
gation of weak rubbish was offered by Bro. W. 
H. Howland, who claimed that no vote should 
be taken in the summer time because all the 
preachers and teachers and faddists in the town 
were away on their holidays. One of the clever- 
est editorials I have ever seen in the World 
appeared on this subject, and pointed out that 
Bro. Howland appreciated the fact that the 
principal opponents of Sunday cars were those 
able to have a holiday and the principal sup- 
porters were men who had to stay in the city 
all the year round hustling for a living. It is 
very true that the pulpiteers and ultra pious 
people are not those who need the cars: they 
can go to the seaside and escape the sultry 
summer not only on Sunday but on week days. 
Like his Don improvement scheme and every- 
thing else that he has ever touched, not ex- 
cluding the Central Bank liquidation, Bro. 
Howland forgets everybody but himself and 
the little clique surrounding him, which he 
supposes to be the world. However, if we are 
to have an absolutely quiet Sunday, stop the 
milk wagons, stop the pedestrians, and by all 
means stop the private carriages. If our maid- 
servants and our man-servants, and the horse 
and the ass are to be stopped, see that nothing 
is hitched up and watch that Bro. Howland 
does not get out of his house. 

oe 

* The cases against the pool rooms failed. I 
am sorry for this, because I think the pool 
rooms are a crying evil. B., B. Osler’s cross- 
examination of Inspector Archibald, however, 
was exceedingly funny. The lawyer wanted to 
know what the inspector of morality had on 
his list under the heading of “ legitimate 
amusement.” Remembering the fulminations 
of Rev. J. McD. Kerr, he dared not mention a 
single diversion as not beingunholy. Of course 
such an attitude must mean defeat in any 
sensiblecourt. Mr. Osler suggested that croon- 
ing over the grave of a relative was the only 
diversion left for mankind under the Archibal- 
dian theory, and really what else can we find as 
the residue after the Ministerial Association 
has had its round-up? I respectfully submit 
to them that next week they discuss the philo 
sophical, social, mental and moral results of 
chewing gum. If we are to have all our habits 
catalogued as vicious or otherwise, there is no 
reason why chewing gum should not be looked 
after; it is a prevalent and unintellectual 
amusement, There is no reason why an im- 
moral effect should not b2 found and tutti 
frutti put under the ban, 


* 
oo 


As to the pool rooms themselves, they are a 
bad lot, but evils of this sort cannot be cured 
by police espionage. If the laws are not 
sufficient, make new laws. We cannot obtain 
public chastity by the spy system. It is more 
demoralizing than the evil which is sought 
tojbe cured by it said, There are already enough 
element in our social, municipal and political 
system to produce sneaks, spies and informers 
they are the vermin of humanity. Might not 
Inspector Archibald ruminate for a few hours 
on the result of sneakery and decide on some 
policy whereby the citizens of this country can 
pursue their reasonable inclinations—inclina- 
tions considered legitimate elsewhere—without 
becoming back-door dodgers and side-entrance 
sneaks? It must not be forgotten that a nation 
cannot afford to eradicate manliness and vir- 
ility from its list of virtues, Everytiaing which 
tends to produce hypocrites, sneaks, irnpostors, 
liars, perjurers, is without doubt a greater evil 
than any offensive institution. 

as 

The Grit convention was unexpectedly suc 
cessful both in point of numbers and in the 
harmony of those assembled. The hands of 
managing men suppressed the discordant 
elements and the personality of a really great 
leader gave tone to the concern. It would not 
surprise me to see Laurier win the next general 
election ; not that the Grit party is possessed 
of any principle which will not be sacrificed, 
or, in fact, any principle which will have a con 
trolling influence. The Conservative Govern- 
ment has shown itself weak in its personnel 
and its proceedings, D'Alton McCarthy is a dis- 
turber and his disturbance of the sort that 
is not unlikely to help win Ontario on 
behalf of Mr. Meredith. It seems a sort 
of a rash suggestion that the powerful 
Government in Ottawa may “be over- 
thrown by Mr. Laurier, and the still more 
powerful Government in Ontario may be cap- 
tured by Mr. Meredith, yet in the history of 
the country we are ripe for some such change, 
Protestantism, though it is not Mr, Meredith's 
platform, will play a large part in the settle- 
ment of our next Provincial election. The 
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Mrs, Henry Cawthra, Mr. B, and Miss Cawthra, 
Miss Grace Cawthra, Commander and Mrs. 
Law, Mr. W. B. Raymond, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Totten, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Band, Dr. and 
Mrs. Aikens, Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Denison, 
Miss Laing, Principal and Mrs. Dickson, Miss 
Dupont, Miss Amy Dupont, Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Drayton, Mr. H. E. Caston, Rev. Dr. 
Whitelaw of Glasgow, Mr. T. L Thompson, 
Mrs. Farrar and Miss Hornibrook, Miss Louise 
Brown of Montreal, Mr. H. Hart, Miss S. Tully, 
Mr. W. R. Brock, Mr. Arthur Grantham, Mis3 
Perkins, Mr. and Mrs. Danstan, Capt. Heath, 
Signor Delasco, Mr. C. Gooderham, Mrs. and 
Miss Chopitea, Mr. and Mrs, S. Frank Wilson, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Bull, Rev. T. C., Mrs. and 
Miss DesBarres. Among those who accepted 
invitations but were prevented from attending 
were : His Grace the Archbishop of Toronto, Sir 
W. P. Howland, and Prof. and Mrs, Goldwin 
Smith. Capt. Concas and his officers returned 
to their vessels at one o’clock in the morning, 
accompanied by the Spanish Vice-Consul. Oa 
Wednesday morning they took carriages from 
Port Dulhou sie to Niagara Falls and visited all 
the points of interest, Mr. Thompson acting 
as guite. They took the new Electric Railway 
from Clifton to Chippawa. This was a most 
enjoyable part of the trip, the Electric road 


united Catholicism—F rench and Irish—is apt to 
play a large part in the next Dominionelection, 
‘Tarte and Mercier are preparing the way in 
Q 1ebec ; McCarthy will do little to elect or de- 
feat the Dominion Government in O atario, but 
he will do much, unless he takes special pains 
to avoid it, towards strengthening Mr. Mere- 
dith, who is neither a bigot nor a 
fi‘ebrand, yet who has strenuously re- 
fused to modify the sentiments he ex- 
p7essed when last he appealed to the 
country. The sam3 influences which tend 
towards a Grit administration in Ottawa 
indicate a Conservative re-action in O1- 
tario. The Dominion Government traded 
off Mr. Maredith in half a score of cases, There 
will be no such trading next time, but the 
majority of the electors have a belief that while 
the Conservatives are in power in Ottawa it 
would be wise to have Grits in power in the 
provinces, If there be any feeling that the 
G-its are about to have power inthe D>minion, 
there is no reason why the sentiment should 
not prevail that Conservatives should have 
something to say in the provinces. In this 
way both governments may be re-organized 
and possibly much good may result. ‘As 
far as I am concerned, I would rather 


see W. R. Meredith successful inj Ona. 
tario than Sir John Thompson at Ottawa. 
This I say without prejudice, though I would 
like to see both of them successful. Ido not 
believe that the O ‘tawa Government is either 
loyal or favorable to Mr. Meredith. If not, lam 
neither loyal nor favorable to them, and I am 
not alone in Oatario. Next year we are going 
to fight our fight on our own fighting-grounds, 
where we will not fight to lose. Ifin Ontario 
Mr. Meredith's friends choose their battle- 
fields and their battle-cries and go in to win, 
they will win, and it seems to me that this is 
pretty near what they are going to do. 
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Fresh Air Fund: 
Previously acknowledged. ..818 00 
R S. W., Goderich... 1 00 
F.M 4 00 
MJA we 10) 
Bert (the fine paid by a practical j ker) ... owe OD 
Total. #29 00 
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Social and Personal. 

Last Tuesday was a busy and interesting 


day for the society folk of Toronto, The visit 
of the Soanish caravels was the occasion of 
various interesting festivities, and the elite, 
who “‘all love Jack,” gave the sailor officers a 
welcome which delighted and surp-ised them. 
Commander Concas was outspoken in his ap- 
probation and gratitude, and made compli 
mentary contrast between the conduct of the 
swarms of visitors to the Santa Maria in 
Toronto bay and the horde of people who in- 
vaied the curious vessel at Charlotte and 
whose vi-it was marked by sundry shortages 
of honesty and courtesy. The antique groups 
of arms sutf-red severely, no less than seven of 
the weapons having been stolen on that occa- 
sion. Government House, with its gracious and 
popular master and mi-tress, was the scene of a 
p'easant luncheon party, after which the hosts 
and their guests crossed to the Santa Maria 
and thence to the Yacht Club lawn, where a 
lovely assemb'y of people awaited their com- 
ing. They arrived about six o'clock at the 
Yacht Club House, accompanied by Chevalier, 
Mrs. and the Misses Thompson, the band of 
the Royal Grenadiers playing the Spanish and 
other national anthems. Commander Boswell 
received the visitors on the dock and escorted 
them to the Club House, where a dainty lunch 
was served. The lovely evening, the interest- 
ing guests and the bright and merry crowd of 
gallant men and dainty women combined to 
form a pleasure long to be remembered by 
who were present. In the evening, 
Mrs. Thompson gave a re. 





those 
Chevalier and 
to the officers, at which a brilliant 


ception 
and representative assembly of social, 
artistic and li‘erary circles was present. 


fhe reception, drawing and dining-rooms were 
thrown open, and speedily filled with the elite 
of the city. Mrs. Thompson received in a very 
elegant gown of black net lace, with a Spanish | 
jacket of black velvet bordered with gold braid. | 


The Misses Thompson and Miss L.wie Brown 
of Montreal were in white, and carried bouquets 
tied with the Spanish colors, red and gold, 


Several of the guests also wore knots of ribbon 
in the same colors. Refreshments were served 
in a large marquee on the south lawn, in a 
most elegant and dainty profusion, and the 
grounds were lighted softly with pretty and | 
manifold Chinese lanterns. About eleven 
o'clock, when the full moon shone out upon | 
the fairy scene, it was as picturesque and 
charming as covld be desired, and crowds of 
people gathered outside to enjoy the effect. 
The orchestra played on the broad south piazza, 
from which a flight of steps leads to the lawn. 
Some very rich and elegant gowns were worn 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick's gown of white and gold 
brocade ; Mrs. Warrington’s costume of canary 
and black was much admired; Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra was sumptuously gowned in yellow 
brocade; Mrs. Nordheimer wore white and 
yellow; Mrs. Ferguson of Niagara was ele- | 
gantly attired in white satin brocade; Mrs, 
Auguste Bolte looked charming in pale 
blue. Among the many present I noticed 
Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mr. 
Arthur Kirkpatrick, Sir Donald Fitz-oy Mac 


lean, Capt. Victor M. Concas, Lieut. J we G. 
Sobral, Lieut. Pedro Vanquez Lieut. L. R. 
Berdejo, his Worship the Mayor, Chevalier 


G:anelli, Italian Consul, and Mrs, Gianelli, Mr, 
S. Nordheimer, German Consul, and Mrs, 
Nordheimer, Mr. A. Bolte, French Vice-Consul, 
and Mrs. Bolte, Lt.-Col. Shaw, Hawaiian Vice- 
Consul), and Mrs. Shaw, Mr. G. Musson, Vice 
Consul of Brazil, Mr. C. A. Hirschfelder, United 
S:ates Vice-Consul, Co nmodore and Mrs. Bos- 
well, the Misses Ferguson, S*nator and Mrs. 
Ferguson, Mr. and Mrs, Folingsby, Miss 
Sidley, Mr. and Mrs. C H. Grantham, 
Mrs, I. T. Warrington of Belleville, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lyman Jones, Dr. Strange, Miss McShane 
of Montreal, Mrs. and the Misses Arthurs, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Henry Thompson, Rev. and 
Mrs, Street Macklem, Mrs. McMahon, Mr. and 





| Read, D-. D. Clark, Miss Agnes May Dow, Mr. 


| pretty and interesting ceremony on Wednes- 


| number of young people of the West End, 


| always look lovely, but this bride looked the 


| ried a bunch of white roses, 


Skill, Mr. M. 


Slemin, and Master E.1die Slemin. 


giving a fine view of the falls, rapids, whirl- 
The next and 


only stopping-place of the caravels before 


pool, and all parts of the river. 


reaching Chicago will be Detroit. 


Mr. and Mrs. Geo. A. Cox left on Thursday 


for England. 


7 


Miss Helen Leys will spend the summer at 


Murray Bay. 


Miss C. Hall of Montreal is visiting Mrs. 
Dineen of Center Island. 


. 

Mrs. Chas. and Miss Ulive Likens of Marl- 
borough avenue left last week for Ottawa, 
where they will be the guests of Mrs, Cornish, 
Cliff street. 


Rev. Prof. Clark left this week for New York 


to take charge of Dr. Rainsford’scburch during 


July. 


R-v. Mr. Renison leaves for Algoma in July. 
o 


Miss L‘lli Kleiser, soprano, left town this 
week for a concert tour to the Pacific coast. 


Dr. W. H. Pepler has returned to Toronto 
from Baltimore. 


Dr, Courtney, bishop of N >va Scotia, preached 
in S*. George’s church last Sunday evening, and 


at Trinity Convocation service. 
* 


D-. Garrett, bishop of Northern Texas, is on 
a visit to this city and is a guest of Mr. Wm. 
Laidlaw, Q.C. 


* 
Dr. J. B. Hall returned from Elgin, Il, last 
week. He is better, but intends going to the 


seaside very soon. 
* 


Prof. Charles Gomfesty, one of the professors 
of San Francisco Uaiversity, has been visiting 
relatives in this city. 

. 

Mr. W. R. Meredith, M.P.P., is building a 

residence in Rosedale. 
* 

Toronto visitors that have registered at 
Chicigo in the office of the Ontario Com 
missioner, Mr. N. Awrey, M.P.P., during the 
past ten days are: Mr. and Mrs. John Wright, 
Miss Walker, Mr. W. H. Brouse, Mr. 
A. B. Lee, Miss M. E. Lee, Mr. W. 
S. Lee, Mr. W. C. Crowther, Dr. Thorburn, 
Mr. F. J. Glackmeyer, Mr. C. D. Massey, Mr. 
and Mrs. Geo. A. Cox, Mr. H. C. Cox, Prof. 
and Miss Hirschfelder, Mr. F. X. Cousineau, 
Mr. B. S»ea, Miss A. Rogers, Mr. N. B. L. 
Riordan, Mr. J. L. Buchan, Mr. and Mrs, Fred. 
Walker, Mr. T. B. Maclean, Mrs. S. Gowan- 
lock, Mr. Jas. Lobb, Misses McL. Howard, 
Dr. Chamberlain, Mr. Harry Piper, Mr. A. J. 


F, M. Bell-Smith, F.C.A , D-. Thompson, Mr, 
and Mrs, L. K. Cameron and diughters, Mr. 
and Mrs. Frank Yeigh, and Mr. S. H. Fleming. 


Broad way Tabernacle was the scene of a very 
day evening, June 21, which attracted a large 


when Rev. John Philp united in the bonds of 
holy matrimony, Miss Lillie Slemin to J. C., 
McGuigan of Cedar Springs. Of course brides 


very impersonation of dainty sweetness. She 
wore an exquisite gown of cream bengaline 
richly trimmed with Irish point lace, with a 
spray of orange blossom in her hair, and car 
The bride was 
attended by Miss Bertha Miles and Miss Nellie 
Gibson, who wore pretty pink gowns trimmed 
with cream lac>, and carried bunches of pink 
roses. Mr. H. D. Smith was best man, and Mr. 
J. H. Bissell and Mr. Fred Skil! acted as ushers, 
After the service was over Mrs Slemin, 


| mother of the bride, entertained her guests at 


43 Robert street to a most recherche breakfast, 
and the beautiful display of presents was 
greatly admired. Tne young couple left at 11 
o'clock p.m. for their future home in Cedar 


| Springs, amidst a shower of rice and good 


wishes. The gues‘s were: Mr. Jas. Beaty, Q.C., 


| and Mrs, Beaty, Mr. S. Johnston, Mr. and Mrs, 


Charles Slemin, Mrs. Alex. Slemin, Mr. and 


| Mes. T. Miles, Miss Bertha Miles, Mr. Fred 


Miles, Mr, and Mrs. W. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. P. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. R. Thompson, Mrs, 


and Miss S+ymour, Mr. and Mrs, Milligan, Mr. 


and Mrs. Smith, Mrs. and Miss Gibson, Mr. H,. 
D. Smith, Mr. T Wardell, Mr. HD. McKellar, 
Dre, F, E. Bowie, Mr. J. H. Bissell, Mr. Fred 
J. Craig, Mr. Coburn, Mr. F. 
Kennedy, Mr. A. M. Westwood, Master Fred 
The bride 
was given away by her father, Mr, Robert 


Slemin. 


A very interesting event took place on Friday 


evening, June 23, in the exercises of the gradu- 
ating class of Moulton College. 
Baptist church was crowded with ladies and 
gentlemen 
college and in the pupils individually. The 
graduating class was composed of: 


Bloor street 
interested in the work of the 


Misses 


Mra. Faller, Mr, and Mrs. Bigar Jarvis, Mr. | Crane, Holmes, Sheridan and Wilkes of 
and Mrs, J. K. Macdonald, Dr. and Mrs, Toronto, Jeffrey of London, Edwards of | 
Burns, Mr. and Mrs, H Alley, Mr. Alan} Thurso, (Quebec, Johnson of Batavia, N. 
Burns, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Mackenzie, Miss| y > Van Zile of St. Jobn, N. B. and | 


M vwckenzie, Mr, W. Lount, Q.C., Mr. and 


Wolverton of Grimsby. 


F.om the musical 


NI 


course: Misses Johnson of Seaforth, Lailey of 
Toronto, Porter of Brantford, Van Etten of 
Winnip»g and Wilson of New Westminster, 
B.C., were graduates, Misses Johnson, Sheri- 
dan, Jeffrey and Wilkes read essays, Misses 
S nart and Millichamp sang, and with two 
choruses these numb2rs composed a very 
attractive programme. The pastor of the 
church presented the diplomas, and Miss 
Smiley, the sweet-faced lady principal, occu 
pied a chair on the platform. The graduates 
looked fresh and pretty in their simple white 
frocks. A male critic near me was very much 
pleased with the matter and delivery of Miss 
Sheridan’s essay on The English Laurel. The 
fair essayist is a winsome little lady, and looked 
extremely bright and bonnie “ with a rose in 
her hair,” as the old song goes, Miss Wilkes 
is another fair and gentle girl, whose sketch 
of D:borah and Joan of Arc was a very inter- 
esting effort. The programme was not lengthy 
but was noticeably well rendered. 









































Mr. and Mrs, James Murray have been taking 
a look at the World’s Fair. 


* 
Miss Louise Brown of Montreal, who has 
been the guest of Mrs. Lyman Jones for several 


days, has returned home, 
* 


Mrs. Arthur H. Murray will rec:ive at her 
mother’s residence, 45 St. George street, on 
Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of the c»m- 
fag week, 


Mr. and Mrs. Dyas of Pine Lodge, Center 
Island, celebrated the twenty-second anniver- 
sary of their marriage on Thursday evening of 
last week by giving an At Home. Among 
those present were: Mr. and Mrs. Fred Cox, 
Mr. and Mrs. Will G. Brown, Mr, and Mrs. 
Arthur Ardagh, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Meredith, 
Mr. and Mrs. Price, Mr. and Mr3. Rolph, Mr. 
and Mrs. C, Lugsdin, Mr. and Mrs, Gibson, 
Mr., Mrs. and the Misses Williams, and Mr. 
and Mrs, Sewell. 


7. 

Mr. W. H. Hewlett, the talented organist of 
the Carlton street Methodist church, one of 
Mr. A. S. Vogt’s most promising pupils, was 
awarded the gold medal in a competition be- 
tween students of the organ department of the 
Conservatory of Music on Tuesday last. 

* 


Among the arrivals on the Teutonic last week 
was Mrs. Alexander Cameron’s charming 
daughter-in-law, Mrs. Ward, and children, who 
live in Paris. Lieut. Hugel of the Royal En- 
gineers, Calcutta, who is on a year’s leave, was 
also expected, but stayed in England to regain 
his health at the seaside. His many friends in 
Canada hopeto give him a hearty welcome a 
few months later. 


Mrs. P. D. Armstrong is at Preston Springs 
with her daughter, whose health has been deli- 
cate. 


A very pretty wedding took place at an early 
hour on Monday morning at St. Mary's church, 
the contracting parties being Miss Kittie 
Maskell, dauzhter of the late Mr. W. S. Mas- 
kell of Chicago, and Mr. Michael Fitzgerald of 
this city. Rev. Father Grogan, assisted by 
Rev. Father Cruise, performed the ceremony. 
The bride was tastefully attired in a fawn 
traveling costume. She was attended b7 her 
sister, Miss Minnie Maskell. The bride was 
the recipient of many pretty and useful pre- 
sents. After the breakfast the bridal couple 
left for Buffalo and the East. 


Convocation at Trinity on Tuesday afternoon 
was well attended, although there were many 
other attractions in different parts of the city 
atthe sametime. A/‘ter the degrees had been 
conferred, interesting addresses were given by 
His Lordship Bishop Courtney of Nova Scotia, 
the Bishop of Toronto, the Rev. Mr. Pearson 
and others. After the proceedings were over 
in the college, dainty refreshments were served 
on the lawn to a large number of ladies, the 
professors, clergy and students. Among those 
present I noticed: The Bishop of Nova Scotia, 
Mrs. and Miss Courtney, the Bishop of To- 
ronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Chancellor and Mrs. 
Allen, Judge and Mrs. Osler, the Misses Osler, 
Mrs. Williamson, Miss Osler, R;v. Dr. and 
Mrs. Langtry, Miss E ‘hel Langtry, Rev. Dr. 
and Mrs. Harrison, Miss Patteson of St. 
Hilda’s, and young ladies, Rev. Dr. Mockridge 
Miss Victoria and Miss B, Mason, Dean Rigby, 
Prof. Clark, the Rev. Provost and Mra. Boddy, 
Mr. Atkinson, Miss Maynard, Rev. F. G. and 
Miss Plummer, Miss Z Shortt, Prof. Edward 
and Mrs. Cayley, Rev. Canon and Miss Tre- 
mayne, the Misses Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Carter, Miss Playter, Rv. Mr. Broughall, Mr. 
and Miss Hedley, Mr. Dwyer and others. 

* 


The little bird said, That a pretty Toronto 
girl has broken several hearts at Niagara. 
That Montreal might do without Miss Brown 
alittle longer for the pleasure of her Toronto 
friends. That if you haven’t a pique or dimity 
or holland skirt and jacket you'd better get one. | 
That Mrs, and Miss Chopitea’s fluent Spanish 
delighted the officers of the caravels. That it 
is not necessary to shout English in order that 
foreigners may understand it. That Colonel 
Pope was missed at the reception on Tuesday, 
he being at Yale to visit his son, 

Mrs. Lyman Jones entertained over thirty 
“buds,” who are still school-girls, by kind per- 
mission of the Misses Dupont, one afternoun 
recently. No one but school-girls could get 
such enjoyment from the pretty tea in arbor 
and lawn and the after-supper chat under the 
noble trees of Mrs. Jones’ garden. A danc:; in 





GHT. 


mock, poses and develops a love for ice cream 


and moonlight. 
* 


Mr, D. A. McKellar, artist, of New York, 
spant a few days among his friends here last 
week and left for Penetanguishene, where he 


spends the summer, 
* 


Mr, and Mrs. Albert E, Armstrong have re 
turned home from their wedding trip and will 
be At Home to their friends on Thursday and 
Friday, July 6 and 7, at 194 Bloor street west. 

7 


Mr, and Mrs, W. L. Wilkinson and family, of 
Grange avenue, have gone to Muskoka for the 


summer, - 
> 


Mrs, W. G. Wilson and daughter, of 296 
Seaton street, have gone on a visit to Chicago. 
* 


Grace church, Elm street, was the scene of a 
very pretty wedding on Wednesday evening 
last, it being the occasion of the marriage of 
Mr. A. W. Van de Carr of Woodstock to Miss 
B. A. Knowles of Toronto. The bridesmaids 
were Misses Ethel and Irene Knowles, sisters 
of the bride. Dr, A, McKay was groomsman. 
Mr. H. A. Knowles, father of the bride, gave 
her away. The bride was tastefully arrayed in 
cream clarette, trimmed with silk and pearls. 
The bridesmaids were both dressed in pink and 
white. Handsome bouquets of white and pink 
roses adorned the bridal party. After the 
ceremony, which was performed by Rev. J. P. 
Lewis, assisted by Rev. J. G. Lewis, the wed- 
ding reception was held at the residence of the 
bride’s father, Church street. Mr. and Mrs. 
Van de Carr left on the eleven p.m. train, amid 
showers of rice and good wishes, for their future 
home in Buffalo. The bridal presents were 
very pretty and there were many of them. 

. 


Ahmed Rechid Bey of Beyrout and Constan- 
tinople, inspector general of agriculture for 
Syria under his imperial majesty the Sultan of 
Turkey, has been staying in Toronto during 
the past ten days, and is the guest of Sheriff 
Widdifleld of St. George street. The Boy isa 
young man of marked ability, fine culture 
and progressive ideas. Though loyal to his 
sovereign, the Sultan, he is nevertheless a 
thorough democrat in principle. He belongs 
to one of the oldest families in Turkey, the 
title of Bey having been hereditary in it for 
several hundred years. His father is at the 
present time Prefest of Constantinople. Sheriff 
Widdifield visited the East last year and while 
in Syria made the acquaintance of Rechid Bey, 
to whom he was indebted for many courtesies, 
The sheriff has been showing his friend the 
public institutions and buildings of Toronto as 
well as the natural beauties of the city and its 
environs, and on Monday they together paid a 
visit tothe Agricultural College and Experi- 
mental Farm at Guelph, where they were hos 
pitably entertained by Dr. Mills, the president. 
The Bay was greatly interested in the institu- 
tion, and thoroughly inspected its every depart- 
ment. He likes Canada very much) and is 
particularly pleased with Toronto, which he 
says is the finest city he has seen since he 
came to America. He is on his way to Chicago 
to visit the World's Fir. 

Chevalier Alonzo M. Viti, Icalian Consul at 
Pailade'phia, is in the city on a short visit. 
Chevalier Gianelli entertained him and the 
Spanish Consul at lunch at the Albany Club on 
Thursday. 


7 
The Hon, Mary Cecilia Fairfax of Maryland 
is the guest of Miss Maude C, Chappell of 
Sherbourne street. 


* 

The Wednesday afternoon receptions at Gov- 
ernment House are discontinued until October. 
* 

A strawberry festival and promenade con- 
cert in aid of Grace Hospital (Homeopathic) is 
on the ¢apis for Tuesday evening, July 4, in the 
Granite Rink. The price of the tickets being 
but a trifle and the object such a worthy one, a 
large attendance is hop2d for. The Queen’s 
Own will discourse sweet music, 


- 


Miss Gilmour, M ss Yayton and Miss Moselle 


week in Dundas, 
M-s. D Lambert. 


Oa Wednesday, June 28.Mr. Charles W. 
| Kerr, B..A., barrister, of Messrs, Bain, Lid- 
law & Kappele, was married at Hamilton toa 
Miss Maude Stobbs, daughter of the Rov, 
Thomas 3 obb3. They will visit Montreal, 
Queb-cand the Saguenay, and will be At Home 
at 75 Prince Arthur avenue on and after 
October 2. 


Dr. Robert Archibald MacArthur of 400 Bloor 
s'reet west has just been appointed surgeon 
tothe C. P. R steamship, Empress of China, 

Continued on Page Eleven. 


They will be the guests of 
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the music-room finished the loveliest outing 
imaginable, and with many sighs over the 
flight of time the young ladies returned home, 
The Misses Dupont were of the party. 


A merry party of boaters p»eed fora photo- 
graph on the placid bosom of the Humber one 
day last week. The camera flend focused 
them, and everything was ready when unfor. 
tunately the treacherous bank gave way, and 
the photographer and his camera slid into the 
aq'eous trap. 


Miss Fraleigh of Manning avenue is spend- 
ing the summer at Bloomfield, P. E. County. 


Picnics and excursions are the things for the 
next two months. The man of law is the man 
of leisure; the surnmer girl, whose get-up this 
year is marked by unusual daintiness and sim. 
plicity, cultivates elegant attitudes and ham 
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116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 


Clements intend spending a few days next 
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PARIS HID GLOVE. STORE 


FOR SUMMER WEAR 


Silk and Linen Gloves our specialty. 












































































Chamois Gloves in 4 button and Mosquetaire. 


4 button Dressed and Undressed Kid Gloves, 


with fancy stitchings and welts to 


match. 


We are selling the balance of our Summer 
Stock of 


Dress Goods 
Dress Trimmings 


Ends of Silk 


At a Great Reduction. 





Pattern Hats and Bonnets Below Cost 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King Street East. 





White China 





opened up 


received and 
another shipment of White China for decorat- 
ing. — This time VASES and JARDINERES. 


We have just 


PANTECHNETHECA 





Ladies’ Wine 


NEW THIS SEASON ji Tin 


ther lace boots. Tan, Oxford Ties and lace boots, the very 
latest from New York. Cull and see them at 


AMERICAN SHOE STORD 
L.A STACKHOUSE 


124 King St. West (op>posite the Rossia House). 





Elegant 
Novelties, 
Florentene 
Filagree 
Jewelry, 
Toilet Articles, etc. 
Oriental 


Pearl Necklets, 
Stars & Pendants 


a 


The J. E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 


CREAM FREEZERS 


Best, Simplest 
Cheapest 








RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 





Special Lines in 
House Furnishings 


This Month at 
Reduced Prices “sires 


Linen 


Quilts, 
Furniture Cretonnes 
Quilts, Pillows, ‘lea Cosies, &c 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street, opposite the Post Office 


tains, 


Orders by mail receive the 
same attention and advan- 
tages as purchases made per- 
sonally, 


Stitched 


Tablecloths and 
Fringed and Hem 
Huck and Diaper Towels, 
and Cotton Sheetings, Pillow 
Marseilles and Honeycombe 
Blankets, Lace and Muslin Cur- 
and Dimities, Eieerdown 


Linen Damask 


Napkins, 
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Out of Town. ton was superb in yellow silk with black velvet 

trimmings; Mrs. Fred Warrington, a pretty 

Stratford. black and white silk ; Miss McShane was very 

Although, generally, trade is quite flat | daintily clad in white silk; Miss Warrington, 
around here, yet business men who have 


white lace ; Mrs. (Col.) Lazier, a rich costume 
specialties, such as issuing marriage licenses, | of red and gray shot silk ; Mrs. Caldwell, a 
have been hustling to keep up with the de- 


magnificent gown of black grenadine em- 
mand. Among the principal events of the | broidered in silver with diamond ornaments; 
kind were: McCutcheon—Lupton. On June] Mrs. Northrup, an elegant gown of rose silk 
21, by Rev. J. W. Holmes, at the residence of | and white lace; Mrs. Lord, black silk and jet; 
her father, Mr, William Lupton, Douro street, | Miss Proctor, white silk ; Mrs, Casey, one of our 
Miss Louise to Mr. Simeon McCutcheon. The | handsome matrons, black lace and jet; Miss 
bride was attired in pale blue silk en frain and | Biggar, white silk and lace; Miss Annie Wall- 
carried white roses. She was supported by 


bridge, white India silk; Miss Wragge 
Miss A. Diogman, who wore fawn Henrietta | looked sweet in cream silk with pink ribbons, 
and pink roses. Mr, McCutcheon was en- Mrs. Geo. Walker gave a _ pleasant 
gineered through by Mr. A. Tilly of Trinity | dancing party on Friday of last week 
Methodist choir, Toronto. Miss Lupton wasan|in honor of Miss Warrington and Miss 
active member of the Central Methodist church | McShane. The gracious hostess was assisted 
and prominent in its Epworth league, a teacher | by her daughter, Miss Mabel. Those present 
in the Sunday school and memberof thechurch | were: Misses Wragge, Carre, Carman, Clarke, 
choir. Mr. McCutcheon was, up to this spring, 


Stinson, Warrington, McShane, and Messrs, 
employed as clerk in the G.T.R. offices here, but | Dupuis, Stewart, Grange, Cutter, Lazier, Arm- 
is now in a similar position in Toronto. Prior | strong, Moore and Laidlaw. 
to his removal from this city he was the able Mr. and Mrs, Harry Corby gave their triends 
and energetic captain of the Stratford Lacrosse | two pleasant outings on their steam yacht 
Club. Ometa, on Monday and Thursday evenings of 

Hay—Marshall.—On June 20, at Glenafton, 


I last week, A most enjoyable time was spent 
the residence of Mr. W. R. Marshall 


by the guests, as is always the rule at Mrs. 
of this city, by the Rev. J. P. Gerrie, assisted 


Corby’s entertainments. The party left the 
by Mr. Mason of McGill University, Montreal, | dock at half-past four, sailed up the bay for 
Miss Alfie Marshall was made one with Mr. 


several miles and then made for Massassaga 
R, Russes Hay of Listowel, son of Mr. D. D, | Park, where an excellent supper awaited them. 
Hay, Registrar of the north riding of Perth. 


After enjoying the beauties of the park, 
The marriage and wedding dinner took place | the party boarded the yacht and steamed 
oa the lawn, after which the happy couple left 


down the bay to Northport before return- 
for their home in Listowel, from where they | ing to the city. The invited guests at 
will soon take a trip via Owen Sound to} Monday's outing were: Dr. and Mrs. 
Chicago. Mr. and Mrs, Hay were supported | Farley, Mr. and Mrs. Clute, Mr. and Mrs. 
respectively by Mr. Warren Hay and Miss G. | Pole, Miss Corby, Mrs. E. McMahon, Mr. Big- 
Marshall. The wedding march was played by | nell, Mr. Walibridge of Toronto, Misses Bessie, 
Mrs, F: Scarff. Helen and Lillie Kelso, Mr. H. Thompson, and 
Kay—Dickson.—Mr. A. M. Kay, assistant | Mr. Lucemoor. At Thursday's party were: Col. 
postmaster, has been absent from the city long | and Mrs, Lazier, Mr. and Mrs. John Warring- 
enough to create suspicion, which led to in- | ton, Mrs, Fred Warrington, Miss Warrington 
vestigation, when it was @iscovered that he | of Eagland, Miss McShane of Montreal, Mrs. 
was taking to himself a partner in the person 


Lord of Ottawa, Miss Proctor of Brighton, Mr., 
of Miss Dickson, daughter of the postmaster of | Mrs, and Miss Hamilton, Mr. and Mra, Grant, 
Goderich. Such is Mr. Kay's popularity that 


Mr, and Mrs. N. E. Thompson, Mrs. George of 
there are probably not five people in Stratford | St. Paul, Miss Starling, and Messrs, Laidlaw, 
who do not wish him every happiness, Stephen, Lazier, and Starling. 

Neill— Young.—Mr. R. R. Neill of the G.T.R. Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Biggar returned from 
Mechanical Department has been married to | their wedding tour on June 21. Mrs, Biggar 
Miss Young of Toronto. Before his departure | will be At Home at her residence on Monday, 
for Toronto his fellow members of St. James’ 


Tuesday and Wednesday, July 3, 4, and 5. 
church choir presented him with a very hand- Mr. and Mrs. Lyons Biggar are in Chicago. 
some china set. Mr. Clarence Young made the 


Before this edition of SarurpAy NIGHT 
presentation and Messrs. Wade and Aherns | reaches its many readers, Belleville will have 
and Mrs. K. Smith made speeches, after which 


lost one of its sweetest girls, Miss Edith Ter- 
those present repaired to the handsome resi- | rill, who, on Wednesday morning, June 28, in 
dence of Mrs. Smith, where an enjoyable sup- | St. John’s church, at half-past ten, will wed 
per was served. Dr. Foster of the Hamilton Insane Asylum. 
Rev. D. Williams of St. James’ church at- | On the same day and at the same hour Miss 
tended the Huron Synod at London last week, | Stella Taylor will become Mrs, Waters, but in 
Rev. P. Wright and son, of Portage la Prairie, | this case we have not cause for regret, for Miss 
and formerly of this city, are visiting friends | Taylor, after her wedding tour, will return to 
here. Belleville, 
Rev. P. McF. McLeod, formerly of Stratford, The many friends of Miss Clare Wallbridge 
is visiting here and preached in Knox church | will regret to hear of her serious illness, 
a week ago. Mrs. George Redick of Chatham and Mrs, 
Rev. E. W. Panton has been absent at the | Lafferty of Stirling are the guests of their 
General Assembly meeting at Brantford. brother, Mr. Thomas Downs of Forin street. 
The friends of Rev. Mr. Holmes, who is leav- 


June 26, BETSEY. 
ing the city for Clinton, met at his residence, 
Huron street, on the evening of June 20 and 
presented him with an address and purse, and 
Mrs, Holmes with a handsome clock. 
The Oddfellows will hold their annual decora- 
tion day on July first. QUILLDRIVER, 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


Building Sale 
OT in sports like the oasis 
of the desert, but all through 
this big store bargains are found 
in rich profusion like berries in an 


abundant season. 

Beautiful line Fancy Prints, washable, 53., regularly 
sold 10c. 

32 — Eaglish Prints, fiae quality, 74c., actual value 

Seaside Suitings cut to 20>. were 400. 

Handsome Cardinal Lisle Hose, 202 , were 300. 

Ladies’ Cotton Hose, seamless, 2 pairs 5c. 

Ladies’ Elastic Ribbed Vests, 4 for 250. 

Handsome Print Wrappers, $1 25 

Beautiful Fiannellette Wrappers, $2, were $3 

Waterproofs, ladies, 752., were $3 

Children’s Waterproofe, $1.25. 

Ladies’ Fancy Shot Silk, braided, pure silk, $1 50, 
were $2 

Fancy Shot Silk, fills, leading colors, $350, were 
#4 50; @4 50, were $6 50. 

Men's Lisle Half Hose, 13:., were 252. 

Men's Balbriggan Half Hose, 12}3., were 200. 

Men’s Fine Cashmere Hose, 20c., were 303. 

Men’s Neglige Shirts, starched collar and ov ffs, 75c., 
were $1. 

Ladies’ Black Parasols, very special value, from 350. 

Children’s Fancy Parasols, 20c 

Fancy Stripe Muslins, 5+., were 100. 

Swi-s Check, 7c , were 103. 

Victoria Lawn, 42 in., 10)., 120. 

Nainsook, Scotch, 36 in , 102. 

Black Flouncings, with hem, 202., were 35c. 

Plain Black Lawn, 54 in , 403, were 602. 

Ladies’ Silk and Lice Mitte, 150. 

Ladies’ Fine Te ffeta Gloves, 253. 

Ladies’ Lisle Cuff Gloves, 25c. 

Ladies’ Lacing Kid Gloves, 7 hooks, 75>., were $1. 

A boy’s suit coste very little at this store. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Stores Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Quen 
Street West. 


BARBOU R’S 
To Lined 


Threads 


—s5 68 
UNEQUALLED FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 


DOUBLE TRIPS 
Niagara Falls Line Steamers 


TAKE THE FAST STEAMER 


EMPRESS OF INDIA 


Daily from Milloy’s Wharf, foot of Yonge street, at 7 50 
a.m. and 315 p.m., for St. Oatharines, Niagara Falls, Buf- 
falo, New York, Rochester, etc. 

Now is the time to book your annual excursions to any 
of the above places ; also Wilson, N. Y., Grimbey, etc. 

Special low rates to Churches and Sunday Schools. 

S-e us before closing elsewhere. 

Tickets at all G. T. R. and leading ticket offices and at 
Cffixes on Milloy’s Wharf. 











Listowel. 

The May Pole entertainment in the Rink, on 
Friday evening, June 16, was very successful. 
The rink was brilliantly decorated, the lads and 
lasses taking part in the dancing and marching 
all looked charming, and the handsome cos- 
tumes and bright colors gave a very picturesque 
effect. Miss Lorne Campbell, one of Listowel’s 
favorite singers, took the part of the Queen, 
and in the course of the evening sang two very 
acceptable solos. 

Mr. J. W. Scott was in attendance at the 
Liberal convention at Ottawa last week. 

Miss Lucas of Markdale, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. J. F. Parke, returned home last 
week, 

Miss Bowman is visiting in Toronto. 

On June 20, at Glen Afton, Stra'ford, Mr. R. 
R. Hay, one of Listowel’s successful young 
men, was married to one of Stratford's young 
ladies, Miss Alfie, daughter of Mr. Walter 
Marshall of that city. Mr. and Mes. Hay will 
reside in Listowel, and have our b3st wishes 
for their happiness and success. 

Mr, and Mrs, F. “V. Hay and Miis Graze Hay 
have returned to towa after spending a couple 
of weeks enjoying the World's Fair. 

Mr. George Campbell, son of Mr. D D. Camp- 
bell, was in town over Sunday. 

On Monday, June 19, our gallant body of 
volunteers, No. 5 company of the 28th Bat- 
tal'on, went into camp at London, Captain 
Morphy in com nand and Surgeon Parks on 
hand. 

Liwn Tennis is very popular here this sea 
son, and we have some good players, 


Belleville and Massassaga Park 

Mr. W. B. Northrup, M.P., and his charm- 
ing wife gave a most pleasant pedro party on 
Thursday evening of last week in honor of 
Mrs. Northrup’s sister, Miss Stella Proctor of 
Brighton, Miss Proctor is a lovely girl, and 
during her stay here has made hosts of friends. 
The residence was prettily decorated with 
banks of flowers, while the large and beautiful 
grounds were brilliantly illuminated, and 
afforded the guests a cool and pleasant retreat 
for a tete-a-tete. The first prizes were won by 
Colonel and Mrs, Lazier, a handsome inlaid 
tobacco jar for the gentleman and a dainty 
ewel case for the lady. Among the guests 
were: Colonel and Mrs, Lazier, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. P. C, Phillips, Dr. and Mrs. Farley, Mrs. 
Laitch, Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lingham, Mr. and Mrs, Corby, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. T. Warrington, Mrs, Fred Warrington of 
Montreal, Miss May Warrington of England, 
Miss M. McShane of Montreal, Mrs. Caldwell of 
Winnipeg, Miss Annie Wallbridge, Mr. and 
Mrs, Grant, Mr. and Miss Starling, Mr. and 
Mrs, T. Lszier, and Messrs. Doumoulil, Laid- 
law, Hope and Mayor Wallbridge. Mrs, 
Northrup wore an elegant blue and white silk ; 
Miss Proctor wore a dainty gown of cream 
silk ; Mrs. (Dr.) Farley was charming in a pink 
frock ; Mrs. Hamilton, black silk ; Mrs. (Col.) 
Lazier wore a lovely gown of white and 
mauve, as did also Miss Annie Wallbridge ; 
Mrs, Leitch, black silk with pink bodice ; Mrs, 
Caldwell was becomingly attired in an elegant 
yellow silk gown; Mrs. John Warrington 
looked lovely in white silk ; Mrs, Fred War- 
rington was clad in simple but graceful black 
silk ; Miss McShane was very girlish in green 
chiffon with moss green velvet trimmings ; 
Miss Warrington wore a handsome gown of 
white silk and white lace; Mrs. Grant was 
charming in her bridal dress of ivory white 
satin; Mrs, Corby was stately in black silk, 
while Mrs, Phillips looked lovely in an ex- 
quisite gown of piak silk with trimmings of 
rare old lace and gold passementerie. 

Mrs. J. P. C. Phillips gave another At Home 
on Monday of last week. It is needless to say 
@nything in regard to her beautiful home and 


Niagara River Line 
4 TRIPS DAILY 
CHICORA and CIBOLA 


COMMENCING THURSDAY, JUNE 1 


Will leave Geddes’ Wharf daily (except Sunday) at 7 a.m., 
llam,2p.m. and 445 p.m. for Niagara, Q 1eenston and 
Lewiston, connecting with New York Central, Michigan 
Central Railways and Niagara Falls Park and River Elec- 
tric R»ad —the short route to Falls, Buffalo, New York and 


all points east. 
Tickets at ali principal ¢ ffixes and on wharf. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO. 
MACASSA and MODJESKA 


FROM GEDDES’ WHaBRF 
FOUR TRIPS EACH WAY DAILY 
Leave TORONTO 7 20 and *)1 a.m., 2 and *5 15 p.m. 
Leave HAMILTON *7.45 and 10.45 a m., 2 15 and *5.30p.m. 
* Calls at Oakville, weather permitting. 


J. B. GRIFFITG, F, ARMSTRONG, 
Manager. Agent. 








Chesley. 

Mrs. Joseph Lawson was At Home to a num- 
ber of her friends on Friday evening of last 
week, anda most enjoyable time was spent. 
Mrs. Lawson was assisted in receiving her 
guests by Miss Ca:rie Ritchie. Among those 
present I noticed the following: Mrs. Goodeve, 
Mrs. Wright, Mra. D, Halliday, Mrs, Patterson, 
Mrs. Bowman, Mrs, Clarke, Mrs. Stuart, Mrs. 
Stanley, Mes. Adolph, Mrs, Cooke and Mrs, 
Bell, After a charming tea the guests partici- 
pated in various amusements, including songs 
and recitations. 

Miss Masters and Mes. (Dr) Landerkin of 
Hanover were the guests of Mrs. D, M, Halli- 
day for a few days recently. 


LONG BRANCH 2:>— Str. LAKESIDE —2se 


From Milloy’s Wharf, Commencing 


Saturday, 10th, Wednesday, 14th, at 2 p.m. 
and regular double trips daily on and after SATURDAY, 
JUNE 17th, at ll a.m. and2 p.m. Extra trips in July and 
August. Low rates for EXCURSIONS AND PIC-31C8. 
Special pavilions, conveniences and privileges, Moor- 
lights per GARDEN OITY arranged to this lovely resort. 
Secure dates. W. E. CORNELL, Mar., 84 Church street. 
N.B.—Hotel open, $6 and $8 per week. Cottage to rent. 








LORNE PARK 


Steamer GREYHOUND 


On Friday evening of last week Miss Ella 
i i mber of her youn Commencing June 17, Milloy’s Wharf, 10 a.m., 2 p.m. ; 
Biette entertained a nu ° / y & trom Park, 1190 a.m.,7'p.m. Three and four ssipe dally 
friends. Dancing formed the chief amuse- | in July and August. 


: : 
pierce for oi Mrs. aa is! ment of the evening. Miss Biette was | Fare round trip, including admission to Park  .30 
sh entertainer an oes everything on a , Shest of four round trips - - . - $100 
assisted in receiving her guests by Miss Sante bit, Grane 8. fe 


Children half fare. 
PETER McINTYRE, 87 York Street, 
Rossin House Block, 
Tel. 1714 


Magnificent scale. On Monday evening danc- 
ing, whist and pedro formed the pleasures of the 
evening. The invited guests were: Col. and 
Mrs, Lazier, Mrs. Laitch, Me. and Mra. North- 
rup, Mrs, Lord of Ottawa, Miss Proctor of 
Brighton, Miss Warrington of England, Miss 
McShane of Montreal, Mrs. Caldwell of Winni- 
peg, Mrs. Casey, Miss Annie Wallbridge, Miss 
Biggar, Miss Wragge, Mrs. John Warrington, 
Mrs. Fred Warrington of Montreal, Miss Sis- 
son, Miss Hungerford, and Messrs. Denyes, 
Hope, Stewart, Dumoulil, Dapuis, Wallbridge 
of Toronto, Frank Wallbridge, Harry Biggar, 
Morden, Gillen, Stephen Lazler, and Laidlaw. 
Toe charming hostess wore a pretty white silk 
own trimmed with white lace ; Mrs. Warring- 


Nellie McDonald, who looked charming, 
attired in cream delaine with rose silk trim- 
mings ; Miss McNavghton also looked well in 
pink crepon with silk facings; Miss Adams 
wore a heliotrope and cream gown with bre- -—— 


tell f lace, and shoulder bouquét of cream 

Saas hile Halliday wore wan and looked CH AS. E. BURNS 

‘ure e white; Miss Cooke wore a pretty hi Ti k t 
aoees ‘etuaie blue silk with trimmings of pearl S teams 1p 1¢ e S 


well; Miss Clara Ha!liday was a lovely pic- 
terie. Among the you me 8- 

oes wrae | ‘Mr. Stinson,” Mr, Asbury, Me. Down: Atlantic, Pacifico, Southern and Foreign Lines, 
ing, Mr, Fisher, Mr. Carter,‘ Mr. Davis, Dr. 
Crowe, Dr. Scot, Mr. Ramage, Mr, Julian, ard L O W E S x i A TES 
Mr. Miekle. Buffalo, Cleveland, Cincianati z 

Mr. F. Asbury of the Dominion Bank, —— ee acenAd, Desten, et 
Brampton, is spending his vacation with his CHAS E. BURNS, 77 Yonge Street 

. Be > 


father, Rev. Mr. Asbury of Trinity church, 
Orro, 'Phone 2400 (2nd door above King) 


Or FRED ROPER, 2 Toronto Street. 











BREAD PLATE 





THE TORONTO SILVER PLATE CO. 


ARE MANUFACTURERS OF 


Sterling Silver and Electro Silver Plate 


Artistic in Design and Guaranteed as to Quality. 





570 King Street West, Toronto 


INO, C. COPP, Sec.-Treas, 


Factories and Salesrooms - ~ 
E. G. GOUDERHAM, Manager 
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TELEPHONE 1289 
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Miss MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, ! 
Dominion Bank Buildings, 
Corner College Street and Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 





2 2 ynthivid, OY7, 4, at ae 





MILLINERY AND DRESSWAKING | 66 TW EQUA LLED ” 
Inte MISS gta, the promi recent, comune by the IS THE VERDIOT 


entirely new stock, comprising all the latest designs in or 
Parisian and American Pattern Hats All Those Who Have Used the 


and Bonnets | 
> matte aeerienrrmentn |S TAN DARD 
MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG; DRESS BONES 


41 King St. West, Toronto The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 


metal tipped, securely stitched and fastaned 
Miss H olland 


in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
12 Yonge Street 


| relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
Stylish —— 








ends, or become detached. 
Ask for Them 
| They are the Best 





SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchant 
Throughout the Dominion 


Milline FY | Fashionable Natural Curly Fringes and Bangs 


For the convenience of ladies 
during the hot or wet weather. 
No lady living in the city should 
fail to procure one cf Armand’s 
Natural Curly Fringes 

Our styles are light and care- 
fully manufactured cf real hair 

only, ard are origioal. 
B Fine Hair goods made to order 
on sbort notice. 

Ladies and Gentlemen's Tou- 
pees and Wigs made to measure 

Ladies’ Long Hair Switches— 
pure hair, absolutely no mix- 
ture. 

Ladies’ Hair-dressing for Wed- 
dings a epecialty 

Ladies’ Hair Cut, Singed and 
Shampooed. 

Ladies’ Hair treated after illness or fevers. 

Ladies’ Hair Coloring in any shade. 

Ladies’ Private Hair dreesing parlors. 

A Lady's Hair is the principal factor in her appearance, 
yet how many neglect it? 


Everybody Sheuld See Our Exibit at the Chieago 
World's Fair 


Telephone 2408 





Gurerior and Artistic Dressmaking 
At Reasonable Charges 


Removed to 15 Shuter Street 
ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 


Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High class costuming after French and American 
measurements. 


MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 


Fashionable Dreeemaking Parton at "| YRAN TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO, 


R. WALKER & SONS, 
33 to 43 King Street East. 441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Sts. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


SUMMER FOOTWEAR 


Lovely new shoes in White and Colored 
Canvas. New shades of Tan Oxfords 
and Lace Boots. Bsautiful goods. Re- 
duced prices. 








PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
\ 127 Yonge St 
a 





(4 Doors south of Arcade) 


Ladies, we have just im- 
ported a large stock of first 
quality Cut Hair, and are 
prepared to sell at lowest 
prices. Switches from ¢@1 
upwards; Bangs from 1 
upwards, all of finest quality 
natural curly hair and any 
shade Ladies’ Hair treated 
i fter fevers or other illr eas. 
Ladies’ Hair dressed in lat- 
est styles for Weddings, 
Photos, etc. 






THE 


J.D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 King St. East. 













N All who intena visit- x \ Dyeing and Bleaching 
COON ing the Chicago Ex- ~ , A full line of ornaments 
position will need A » in latest designs. 
FOOTWEAR coMFORTABLE “, W. T. PEMBER 
FITTING SHOE. We make a specialty 4 ' . 
ao , 127 Yonge Street 


of the best fitting shoes made on the- 
continent. Our TAN SHOES and CAN- 
VAS SHOES are unsurpaseed for 
comfort and elegance. Call and 
examine our SUMMER FOOT- 
WE4R We can please you. 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 
Importers of Amepi- 
can and European 
Footwear. 
83 to 89 King St, 
East, Terento 








Telephone 2215 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 
WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
yee WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 


aus Should | t ls 
CALL AT. aeelt sepest our stock. The very latest styles in stock 


W A A L AC E’S oe a= ee Parlors always opes. Only firet- 


BOOT AND SHOE HOUSE Hair ornaments of all kinds. Prices low. 
FOR YOUR 


LAWN TENNIS AND BICYCLE SHOES DORENWEN D'S 


108 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Send for illuetrated catalogues. 
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


indian and Ceylens 
The moet delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 





American and Canadian makers, at rock bottom prices 


110 YONGE STREET 


Between Star and News Offices 
GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. 'Phene 1641 






















TORONTO SATURDAY 





NIGHT. 


July 1, 1893 








TIGER LILY 


THE STORY OF A WOMAN. 





THE 


Author of “ Black Blood,” ‘The Parson 0’ 


VILLE FENN 


Dumford,” ‘* The Master of the Ceremonies,” 


“A Mint of Money,” &c., &e. 


CHAPTER XV. 

Dale's bands trembled, and there were 
feverish marks in his cheeks as he dressed next 
morning, and then walked into his sitting-room 
and rang. 

The breakfast things were laid, and in a few 
minutes Keren-Happuch came through the 
studio with his coffee and toast, and an hour 
later without daring to speak to him she bore 
the almost untouched breakfast away. 

As soon as he was alone he made an eftort to 
master himself, and walked firmly into the 
studio, drew forward his easel, and after re- 
moving the curtain stood there to study his 
work and criticize and mark its failings. 

He found none to mark, but stood there wait- 
ing for its living, breathing model, knowing 
well enough that he must check the madness 
attacking him—at once, in its incipient stage. 

“*I’m as weak a fool as other men,” he mut- 
tered. ‘“‘Bah! I can easily disillusionize my- 
self. I'll insist upon her removing her veil 
to-day. It is that and the foolish wish to see 
her face that has up-set me, I being in a weak, 
nervous state. Once I’ve finished and had the 
work framed, I really will give up painting for 
a few weeks and rest.” 

That maddening day passed, but no model 
came, and as soon asit was dark he went out, 
but not until the last post had come in that 
was likely to bring him a letter of excuse from 
his sitter. 

He went straight tothe house where Jaggs 
lodged, to learn that he was away from home. 
The people of the house thought that he had 
gone down somewhere in the country to sit for 
an artist who was doing a sea picture, but 
they were not sure whether it was Surrey or 
Cornwall. 

Somewhere Leather Lane way, Jaggs had 
told him that the father lived. Perhaps he 
was ill, and his child was nursing him. But 
how could he go about asking at random in 
that neighborhood about the missing model ? 

But he did, seeking out first one and then 
another handsome, picturesque vagabond be- 
longing to the artistic Italian colony, and ques- 
tioning him, but without avail. They had 
never heard the name. 

He tried a lodging-house or two upon whose 
steps Italian women were seated, dark-eyed, 
black-haired, and with showy glass bead neck- 
laces about their throats. But no, those who 
could understand him neither knew the name, 
nor had they heard of a Sardinian patriot who 
had a daughter who went out to sit. 

Dale returned to his rooms to pass another 
sleepless night, but hoping that the next 
morning would put an end to his anxiety, 
fever, or trouble, whichever it was—for he 
savagely refrained from confessing to himself 
that he grasped what his trouble might be. 

But the morning came, and seven more 
mornings, to find him seated before his un- 
finished picture, practicing a kind of self-deceit, 
and telling himself that he was feverish, 


haggard, and mentally careworn on account of | 


his dread of not being able to finish his picture 
as satisfactorily as he could wish. 

He had tried hard during the interval, but in 
spite of all his efforts he had been able to get 
tidings of neither Jaggs nor the model the man 
had introduced ; while to make his state the 
more wretched, Pacey had not been near him, 
and for some unaccountable reason Leronde, 
too, had stayed away. 

He was seated, wild-eyed and despairing one 
morning, when Keren-Happuch came running 


in, breathless with her exertions to reach the | 


studio, and bear the news which she felt would 
be like life to the young artist. 

** Here she is, sir,” panted the girl, ‘* she’s 
come at last ;" and then ran down to open the 
front door. 

Dale staggered and turned giddy, but listen- 
ed with eyes fixed upon the door, hardly daring 
to believe till he saw it open, and the dark, 
closely veiled figure enter quickly. 

Then there was a re-action, and he asked 
himself why he had suffered like this. What 


was the poorly dressed woman who had just | 


entered to him? 

His lips parted but he did not speak, only 
waited. 

**AmI too late?’ she said in her strongly 
accented French. ‘‘Some other? The picture 
finished ?” 

‘*No,” he said coldly: and he wondered at 
her collected manner as he caught the glint of 
a pair of searching eyes. 
you. Why have you been so long?” 

‘‘T have been ill,” she said simply, and her 
tones suggested suffering. 

‘** 711?” he cried excitedly ; and he took a step 
towards her with extended hand. ‘I am very 
sorry.” 

‘Thank you,” she said quietly, and ignoring 
the extended hand. “I am once more well, 
and I must be quick. Shall I stay one more 
hour every day and you pay me more? Oh no, 
For the same.” 

‘* Yes, pray do,” he said huskily, and he 
thrust his hand into his pocket to pay her in 
advance according to his custom, but she 
ignored the money as she had previously passed 
his hand without notice, and after pointing to 
the door she hurried through into his room, to 
return in a wonderfully short space of time 
and take her place upon the dais. 

Dale began to paint eagerly, feverishly, so as 
to lose himself in his work, but in a few 
minutes he raised his eyes to see the glint of 
those which seemed to be watching him sus- 
piciously through the thick veil, as if ready to 
take alarm at the slightest word or gesture on 
his part, and at once the power to continue his 
an was gone. He felt that he must speak, 
and in a deep husky voice he began : 

* You have been very ill, then?” 

** Yes, monsieur,” curtly and distinctly. 

**I wondered very much at not seeing you. I 
was alarmed.” 

“I do not see why monsieur should feel 
alarm.” 


‘Of course, on account of my picture,” he | 


said awkwardly ; and laying down his palette 
and brushes he saw that the model gave a 
sudden start. but once more stood motionless 
as he took out his pocket-book and withdrew 
the pencil. 

‘*Wili you give me your address?” 

‘“Why should monsieur wish for my ad 
dress?’ 


‘To communicate with you. If I had known | 


I should have been spared much anxiety. Tell 
me, and I will write it down.” 

‘With that of the women who wait mon 
sieur’s orders? No!” 

This was spoken so imperiously that Dale 
replaced the pencil and book, and took up 
palette and brushes. 

‘As you will,” he saic, as he began once 
more to paint. 

But the power to convey all he wished to the 
canvas had gone, and he turned to her again. 

‘“Tell me more about yourself,” he eaid. 
‘You are a foreigner and friendless here in 
England, I know that, but tell me more. I 
may be of service to you.” 


‘*Monsieur is being of service tc me. He | 


pays me for occupying this degradivg position 
to which I am driven,” 
There was 80 much angry bitterness in her 
tones that Dale was again silenced, but his 
ulse beat wiidly, andfalthough he applied his 
rush to his canvas from time to time, there 
were only results that he would have to wipe 


away. 

Tam sorry you consider the task degrad- 
ing,” he said at last. ‘‘I have endeavored to 
make it as little irksome as I could.” 


(COPY 


“TI have waited for | 








RIGHT.) 


‘* Monsieur has been most kind till now,” she 
said quickly ; and then in a bitterly contemptu- 
ous tone, “* Monsieur forgets that I am waiting. 
His pencil is idle.” 

He started angrily and went on painting, but 
the eyes were still watching him, and, strive 
all he would, there was the intense desire 
growing once more to see that face which was 
hidden from him so closely. He knew that he 
ought to respect his visitor’s scruples, but he 
could not, and again and again he shivered 
with a sensation nearly approaching to dread. 
But the wish was still supreme. That black 
woollen veil piqued him, and after a few min- 
utes of worthless work he asked her if she was 
weary. 

** Yes,” she replied. 

‘‘Then we will rest a few minutes.” 

‘*No, monsieur, goon. I am your slave for 
the time.” 

He started at her words, and as much at her 
tone, which was full of hauteur asif she were 
some princess. But now, instead of this driv- 
ing him in very shame to continue his work, it 
only impressed himthe more. There was a 
mystery about herand her ways. The almost 
insolent contempt with which she treated him 
made him angry and his anger increased to 
rage as he fully realized how weak and mortal 
he wasasaman. He tried not to own it to 
himself, but he knew that a strange passion 
had developed itself within him, and with 
mingled pleasure and pain he felt that this 
beautiful woman could read him through and 
through, and that hour by hour her feelings to- 

ward him became more and more those of con- 





tempt. 

He did not stop to reason, for he was rapidly 
becoming blind to everything but his uncon- 
querable desire to see her face. There were 
moments when he felt ready to rage ainst 
himself for his weakness and as he called it 
foliy ; but all this was swept away, and at last 
as the sitting went on and the model haughtily 
refused to leave the dais for a time to rest, he 
found himself asking whether there was not 
after all truth in the old legends, and whether 
enraged by his shrinking from Lady Dellatoria’s 
passionate avowals, the author of all evil had 
not sent some beautiful demon to tempt him to 
show him how weak he was afterall. It was 
maddening, and at last he threw down palette 
and brushes to begin striding up and down the 
room, carefully averting his eyes from his 
model, who stood there as motionless as if she 
were some lovely statue. 

At last he returned to his canvas. 

** You must be tired now,” he said hurriedly. 
** Rest for a while.” 

‘I'm not tired now,” she replied coldly, “ if 
monsieur will continue.” 

‘*T cannot paint to-day,” he said hoarsely. 
‘“* You trouble me. What I have done is value- 
less.” 

‘* I trouble monsieur ?” she saia coldly. ‘Am 
I not patient j—can I be more still ?” 

He made a mighty effort over self, and for 
the moment conquered. Seizing his brushes 
and palette he began to paint once more, but 
in a reckless way, as if merely to keep himself 
occupied, but as he turned his eyes from his 
canvas from time to time to study the beauti- 
ful mode), standing there in that imperious 
attitude, strange, mysterious and weird, with 
the black enmasking above the graceful, volup- 
tuous figure, he lost more and more the self- 
command he had maintained. 


For a few minutes he told himself that he 
was mistaken, that her eyes must be closed ; 
but it was he knew too weil a mere mental sub- 
terfuge ; they were gleaming through that 
— network and piercing him to the very 
soul, 

He could bear it no longer, and again throw- 

ing down brushes and palette he paced the 
room for a minute or two before turning to the 
marble figure standing so motionless before 
| him, 
“*T tell you I cannot paint,” he cried angrily. 
“It isasif you were casting some spell over 
me. I must see your face. Why do you per- 
| sist in this fancy? Your masked face takes 
off yy attention. I beg—I insist—remove that 
veil. 

“I do not quite understand, monsieur,” she 
said coldly. ‘ He spoke in a language that is 
not mine, neither is it his. He confuses me; I 
am trying to be a patient model, but every- 
thing is wrong to-day. Will he tell me what I 
should do to give him satisfaction ?”’ 
| **Take off that veil,” cried Dale. 

The model caught up the cloak and flung it 
around her shoulders, 

‘“*Now, quick!” cried Dale excitedly, ‘‘ that 
vei).” 

‘*Monsieur is ill. Shall I call for help?” 

“No, no, I am notill. Once more I beg, I 
pray of you—take off that veil.” 

** But monsieur is so strange—so unlike him- 
self,” she cried, as taking another step forward 
Dale caught the hand which held the cloak in 
his. 

‘* Now,” he cried wildly, with his eyes flash- 
ing, and trying to pierce the woollen mask— 
‘that veil.” 

For a moment the warm soft hand clung to 
his convulsively, and the other rose with the 
arm in a graceful movement towards her 
shrouded face; but, as if angry with herself 
for being about to yield to his mad importu- 
nity, she snatched away the hand he held and 
with the other thrust him back violently. 

“It is infamous!” she cried with her eyes 
flashing through the veil. *“‘It is an insult, 
Monsieur, it is to the woman you love that you 
should speak like that;” and with an imperi- 
ous gesture she stepped down from the dais as 
if it bad been her throne, and with her face 
turned toward Dale she walked with calm 
dignity, her head thrown back and the folds of 
the cloak gathered round her, to the inner door, 
passed through, and for the first time, as it 
was closed he heard the lock give a sharp snap 
as it was shot into the socket. 

Dale stood motionless in the middle of the 
studio, his eyes bloodshot and his pulse throb- 
bing heavily, unable for some little time either 
to think or move, 

** Yes,” he muttered, as he grew calmer; “ it 
was an insult, and she revenges herself upon 
me. An hour agol was to her a chivalrous 
man in whose honor she could have faith. Now 
| [am degraded in her eyes to the level of the 
brute, and—the trusts me nolonger. Dol love 
| this woman whose face I have never seen, or 
|} am I going mad?” 

But he was alone now, and he grew more 
calm as the minutes glided by ; and once more 
making a tremendous effort to command him- 
self he waited patiently as he could for the 
opening of the door. 

In a few minutes there was the sharp snap 
again of the lock being turned, the door was 
thrown open, and the tall, dark figure swept 
out into the great studio with head erect and 
indignant mien. 

She had to pass close by him to reach the 
farther door, but she looked straight before 
her, completely ignoring his presence till in 
excited tones he said : 

‘*One moment—pray stop.” 

She had passed him, but she arrested her 
steps and half turned her head as a queen 
might to listen to some suppliant who was 
about to offer his petition. 

‘** Forgive me,” he panted. ‘‘1 was not my- 
self. You will forget all this? Do not let my 
madness drive you awa).” 

He was standing with his hands extended as 
if to seize her again, but she gathered her 
cloak tightly round her, so that he could see 






































































once more the curves and contour of the form 
he had transferred to canvas, and passed on to 
the door, where she stopped and waited for him 
according to his custom to turn the key. 

Her mute action and gesture dragged him to 
the door as if he were completely under her 
influence ; and throwing it open he once more 
said pleadingly and in a low, deep voice which 
trembled from the emotion by which he was 
overcome : 

‘* Forgive me ; I was half mad.” 

But she made no sign. Walking swiftly now, 
she passed out on to the re descended 
the staircase, and as he stood listening he 


garments till she reached the heavy tront door, 
which was opened and closed witha heavy, 
dull, echoing sound, 

But still Daledid not move. He stood as if 
bound there by the ftpell of which he had 
spoken, till, allat once he uttered a faint cry, 
snatched his hat and followed out into the 
street. 

Too late. There was no sign of the black 
cloaked figure, and after hurrying in different 
directions for several minutes he returned to 
his studio utterly crushed, 

**Gone!” he muttered, as he threw himself 
into a chair. ‘I shall never see her more. 
Great heavens! DolIlove this woman? AmI 
so vile?” 

‘* Please sir, may I come in?” 

Dale started up and tried to look composed 
as little Keren-Happuch entered with a note in 
her hand, 

“One o’ them scented ones, sir,” said the 
girl. ‘‘It was in the letter box. I found it an 
hour ago, but I did not like to bring it in.” 

As soon as he was alone, his eyes fell upon 
the Contessa’s well known hand, and, without 
opening the letter, he gazed at it and recalled 
the past. 

= last his lips parted and he said thought- 
fully : 

**Loved me with an unholy love. It is re- 
She must have felt as I do now.” 


CHAPTER XVI. 
JOE PACEY AT HOME, 


Pacey sat back in a shabby old chair in a 
shabby room. The surroundings were poor 
and yet rich—the former applying to the fur- 
niture, the latter to the many clever little 
gems presented to him by his artist friends, 
many of whom were still poor as he, others 
—_ up on the steps leading to the temple of 
‘ame. 

Joseph Pacey's hair needed cutting, and his 
beard looked tangled and wild; and as he sat 
back in his slippers, he looked the very oppo- 
site of his visavis, the exquisitely neat, 
waxed-mustached, closely clipped young 
Frenchman who assisted briskly in the form- 
ation of the cloud of smoke which floated 
overhead by making and consuming cigarettes, 
what time the tenant of the shabby rooms 
nursed a huge meerschaum pipe which he kept 
in a glow and replenished as he would an ordi- 
nary fire by putting a pinch of fresh fuel on 
the top from time to time. 

“Humph!” he ejaculated, frowning. ‘‘ And 
oo he has got the feminine fever 
adly 


tribution. 


**But you do put it funny, my friend,” said 
Leronde. ‘‘ Why, of course. Toujours—always 
the same. As we say—‘ cherchez la femme.’ 
Vive la femme! But helas! How she do prove 
our ruin, and turn us as you say round your 
tum.” 

There was silence for a few moments during 
which, as he sat shaggy and frowning in the 
smoke, Pacey looked as if some magician were 
gradually turning his head into that of a lion. 

**Seen him the last day or two?” 

** Yes,” said Leronde, putting out his tongue 
and running the edge of a newly rolied cigar- 
ette paper along the moist tip. “I go to see 
him parents 

** Well. hat did he say?” 

*“* And I ask him to come for an hour to the 
Vivarium to see the new ballet.” 

** asked you what he said.” 

* He say—‘ Go to the devil,’” 

‘Well, did you go?’ 

** Yes. I come on here at once.” 

Pacey glowered at him, but his French friend 
was innocent of any ‘‘double entendre;” and 
at that moment there was a double knock at 
the outer door-—the well worn oak on the stair- 
case of number nine Bolt Inn. 

‘“*Aha! Vive la compagnie !” cried Leronde, 

‘“‘Humph; someone for money,” muttered 
Pacey. ‘“ Who can it be? Well, it doesn’t 
matter; I've got none. Here, dandy,” he said 
aloud, ‘‘open the door. Shut the other first, 
and tell whoever it is that I cannot see him. 
Engaged—ill—anything you like.” 

“Yes, I see. I am fly,” said the young 
Frenchman, and passing through the inner 
door he closed it after him and opened the 
outer to return in a minute wita two cards, 

** Who was it?” growled Pacey. 

‘““Alady and gentleman. I told them you 
could not see anyone and they are gone.” 

aaa snatched the cards, glanced at them, 
uttered an ejaculation and springing up he 
threw down his pipe, and nearly did the same 
by his companion as he rushed to the door, 
passed out on to the landing and began to run 
down the stairs. 

** My faith but he isa droll of a man,” mut- 
tered Leronde, pointing his mustache; but I 
love him. Aha! always the woman. How he 
run as soon as he read the name. We are all 
alike, we men. What wasit? Mees Torpe 
and—faith of a man—she was pretty. Mees I 
thought it was her husband at first. H’m. The 
brother perhaps.” 

The door flew open again and Pacey returned, 
showing in Cornel Thorpe and her brother. 

‘* Here, Leronde,” he cried excitedly. ‘* Ex- 
cuse me—very particular business, old fellow.” 

‘* You wish—me to go?” said Leronde stiffly, 
as he waited for an introduction. 

“If you wouldn't mind, and—look here,” 
continued Pacey, drawing him outside, ‘‘don’t 
be hurt, old fellow—this is very particular. 
You saw the names on the cards?” 

**Oh, yes.” 

‘* Not a word then to Armstrong.” 

**I do not tiddle-taddle,” said Leronde stiffly. 

* That's right. I trust you, old fellow. Come 
back at six and we'll go and dine in Soho,” 

** But—the lady?” 

“Bah! Nonsense, man! This is business. 
Au revoir—till six.” 

Pacey hurried back and closed both doors, to 
find his visitors standing in the middle of the 
room, Cornel pale and anxious and her brother 
stern, distant and angry of eye. 

**I did not expect you, Miss Thorpe,’ 
Pacey warmly. ‘ Pray sit down.” 

““ think my sister and I can finish our inter- 
view without sitting down, sir. You are Mr. 
Joseph Pacey?” 

“Tl am,” said the artist, as coldly now as the 
speaker. 

‘*And you wrote to my sister——” 

** Michael, dear, I will speak to Mr. Pacey 
please,” said Cornel, and she turned to the 
artist and held out her hand. ‘ Thank you for 
writing to me, Mr. Pacey,” she continued, ‘I 
thought it better as my brother was coming to 
England to accompany him and see you my- 
self.” 

She sank into the chair Pacey had placed for 
her, and after a contemptuous look round at 
the shabby surroundings the doctor followed 
her example. 

‘My brother is angry, Mr. Pacey; he is in- 
dignant on my behalf. He thinks me foolish 
and obstinate in coming here to see you, and 
that I am lowering myself and not displaying 
proner pride.” 

**T do,” said the doctor firmly. 

** Out of his tender love for me, Mr. Pacey,” 
Cornel continued, with her sweet pathetic 
voice seeming toring and find an echo in the 
old artist's heart ; “but I felt it to be my duty 
to come to know the truth.” 

** You have done wisely, madam,” said Pacey. 
‘‘When I wrote you it was in the hope that you 
would come and save a man whom I have 
liked—there, call it sentimentality if you 
please—loved as a brother—I ought to say, I 
suppose, as & son,” 

“Your letter, sir, suggested that my old 


cried 








schoolfellow—the man who was betrothed to | her, and a look of love, pity and despair in her 


my sister—has in some way gone wrong.” 
Pacey bowed his head. 
**Cornel, dear, you hearthis? It is sufficient. 
We do not wish to pry into Armstrong Dale’s 


affairs. We know enough. Now are you 
satisfied?” 
‘“No. Mr. Pacey, your words have formed a 


bond between us greater than existed before. 
I have heard of you so often from Armstrong. 
I come to you asa friend, and in obedience to 
our letter. Iask you then to keep nothing 
ck, but to speak to me plainly. Please re- 
member that [am an American girl. I think 


heard the light step and the rustling of her.| we are different from your ladies here. Not 


bolder, but firm, plain-spoken, honest and true. 
We feel a shame as keenly as the proudest of 
your. one maidens, but we crush down 
false shame, and that is why I come to you in- 
stead of writing to and making appeals to the 
man whom I have known from chiidhood—the 
man who was betrothed to me, and who loved 
me dearly asI lovehim, only so shorta time ago. 
There, you see how simply and plainly I speak, 
the more so that I know you have Armstrong 
Dale’s welfare at heart.” 

**God knows I have,” said Pacey fervently. 

‘*Then tell me plainly, Mr, Pacey.” 

** Cornel !” 

‘*] will speak, Michael,” she said gently. 
* His oe and mine depend upon my 
knowing the truth. Mr. Pacey, I am waiting.” 

Pacey gazed at her with a face full of rever- 
ence for the woman before whom he stood, but 
no words left his lips. 

‘*You are silent,” she said calmly. “ You 
fear to tell me the truth. He is not ill; you 
said to. He cannot be in want of money. 
Then it is as I gathered from your letter; he 
has been led into some terrible temptation.” 

Pacey bowed his head gravely. 

* Now are you satisfied?” said Thorpe ear- 
nestly. ‘‘I knew that it was so.” 

‘“*And I clung so fondly to the hope that it 
was not,” said Cornel, gazing straight before 
her, and as if she were thinking aloud. Then, 
turning to Pacey, ‘‘He was becoming famous, 
was he not?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Succeeding wonderfully with his art?” 

**Grandly.” 

“ And now this has all come like a cloud,” 
sighed Cornel dreamily. Then again to Pacey, 
in spite of her brother's frown, ‘‘Is she very 
beautiful ?” 

Pacey paused for a moment and then said 
sadly : 

* Very beautiful.” 

** And does she love him as he does her?” 

**T fear so,” said Pacey at last, 

Cornel drew a long and piteous sigh, and they 
saw the tears brimming in her eyes, run over 
and trickle down her cheeks. 

‘Let us go, dear,” she said softly. ‘‘I was 
too happy for it to last. Forgive me. I felt 
that I must know—all. Good-bye, Mr. Pacey,” 
she continued, holding out her hand, while her 
face was of a deadly white. ‘‘ Iam glad you 
wrote. You thought it would be best, but he 
must love her better than he ever loved me, 
and perhaps it is for his advancement,” 

“Itis for his ruin, I tell you,” cried Pacey 
fiercely. 

**But you said she loved him. 
true and good?” 

” Good !” cried Pacey, with his brows knotted. 

* Ah!” 

Ejaculation as much as sigh,and accompanied 
by a wild look of horror. Then with her man- 
ner completely changed, Cornel laid her hand 
upon Pacey’s arm. 

‘** Who is this woman ?” she said firmly. 

Pacey compressed his lips, but the beautiful 
eyes fixed upon him forced the words to come, 
and in a low voice he muttered the Contessa’s 
name, Then he stood looking at his visitor 
wonderingly, as, with her lips now white as if 
all the b! within her had fled to her heart, 
she said firmly : 

* And the Conte?” 

“Ie a man of fashion—a dog—a scoundrel 
whom I could crush beneath my heel,” 

**Cornel,” cried her brother firmly, ‘ you 

‘ have heard enough; you shall not degrade your- 

self by listening to these wretched details.” 

| ** Yes, I have heard enough,” she said firmly, 

; but she did not stir, only stood with her brows 
knit, gazing straight before her. 

*“*Then now you will come back to the hotel?” 
cried her brother eagerly. 

‘*No, not yet,” she said, drawing herself up. 

*““Not yet?” cried Thorpe, in wonder at the 
firmness and determination she displayed. 

*“Not yet; I am going to see Armstrong 


Is she not 


**No,” cried Pacey excitedly. ‘‘ You must 
not do that. I will see him and tell him you 
are here. It will bring him to his senses, and 
he will come to you.” 

Cornel turned to him, smiling sadly. 

‘* You tell me that heis slipping away into 
the gulf, and when I would go to hold out m 
hands to save him you say, ‘ Wait and he will 
come to you.’” 

‘* At any rate you cannot go.” cried Thorpe. 

‘* Armstrong Dale is my affianced husband, 
and at heart, in his weakness and despair, he 
calls to me for help. I am going to him now.” 

*And God speed your work!” cried Pacey 
excitedly, “for if ever angel came to help man 
in his sorest need it is now.” 

The next miaute, without a word, Cornel 
Thorpe was walking alone down the old stair- 
case to the street, and Pacey and her brother 
followed, as if they were in a dream. 


CHAPTER XVII. 
ANOTHER'3 LOVE, 

Four days had passed and Armstrong had 
not left his place, but waited, hoping against 
hope, and at last sinking into a wild state of 
despair. 

‘*[ must have been mad,” he said again and 
again. ‘* One false step leads to another, and I 
am going downward rapidly enough now,” 

He smiled bitterly as he sat with his head 
resting upon his hand, feeling that he had 
driven his beautiful model away forever, and 
vainly asking himself how it could be that so 
mad a passion had sprung up within him for a 
woman whose face he had never seen. 

Then, all at once he sprang to his feet, with 
his eyes flashing as he listened eagerly, and 
then a strange look of triumph began to glow 
in his countenance, “I must = more guarded,” 
he said to himself, “or she will take flight 
again ;" and catching up palette and brush he 
made a presnse of painting as he waited with 
his back to the door for the entrance of her 
whose step was heard ascending the stairs in 
company with Keren-Happuch. Then he heard 
the girl's voice and his heart sank like lead, in 
doubt, for the model would have come up with- 
out being shown, 

But the next moment he was full of hope as 
the door was opened, closed, and he heard the 
familiar rustle of the drapery and the step 
across the floor, 

He did not turn, but stood there with his 
heart beating violently, and a wild desire bid- 
ding him turn round quickly and snatch the 
veil from her face. He was a coward he told 
himself, not to have done so before. What did 
her anger matter? Had she not come back— 
penitent—friendly— 

His heart gave a great leap. 

~ Loving, for she had laid her hand upon his 
shoulder, and he turned round with a smile of 
triumph, to drop palette and brushes and turn 
white as ashes, 

**Cornel !”’ he cried wildly, 

“Yes, Armstrong. The world grows very 
small now, You wanted me, and I have 
come,” 

‘‘I—I wanted you?” he faltered, as she took 
a step or two back, and then stood gazing at 
him wistfully, with her hands clasped before 
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eyes that stung him through and througb. 

“Yes, Armstrong, I heard that you were in 
great peril. We were children together. Arm- 
strong—you wanted help—and I have come.” 

**He sank into the nearest chair with a 
groan, and she advanced slowly and stood close 
to him. 
‘**T have felt for weeks that there was some- 
thing; your letters were so different. Then 
they became fewer; then they ceased. But I 
said you were busy, and I waited so patiently, 
Armstrong, till that message came.” 

‘* What message?” he cried hoarsely. 

‘*That which told me I ought to come and 
help vou in this time of need.” 

“* Who—who wrote to you ?” he cried. 



















‘* There is no need to hide his name. Your 
dearest friend, Mr. Pacey.” 

“* The wretched meddler |” 

“The true, honest gentleman you have al- 
ways said he was, Armstrong. have come 






from him now.” 

‘* The cowardly hound !” muttered Dale. 

‘““No; your truest and best friend. He 
wrote to me for your sake and mine, Arm- 
strong, and I have come.” 

**What for? To treat me with scorn and con- 
tempt?” he cried angrily, snatching at a chance 
to speak. ‘ To tell me that all is over between 
us? Why have you not brought your brother 
with you to horsewhip me and add his insults 
to your upbraidings?” 

‘** Michael is here”—he started and looked 
with a coward's glance at the door—“ he is in 
London, but it was not his duty to come to the 
man who is my betrothed. I came alone.to 
ask you—if it is all true.” 

He drew a hoarse breath, and then forced 
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himself to sp2ak brutally, to hide the shame 
and agony he felt. 

* Yes,” he said; “it is all true.” 

She winced as if he had struck her, and there 
was silence for a few moments before she 
spoke again, and then in a curiously changed 
voice, as in her agouy of heart. 

« No, no,” she whispered at last ; ‘' it can- 
not be true. Itis a strange dream, I cannot 
—{ will not believe it.” 

He strove again and again to speak, but no 
words would come. He tried to speak gently 
and ask her to forgive him, but in vain, and at 
last, even more brutally than before, he cried : 

“T tell you itis true. If you knew all this 
how could you come?” 

There was a pause before she spoke again, 
and then Cornel drew herself up with an im- 

erious gesture and her words came firmly and 

ull of defiance of the world. 

‘“*T came because I heard the man I loved 
was beaten down and wounded in the fight of 
lite, and I said, ‘What is it to me—he loved 
me very dearly, and if he had been met by 
temptation and had nearly fallen, my place is 
there. I will go to him and remind him of the 
past and point out again the forward way.’ 
Armstrong, that is why I have come.” 

He groaned, and his voice was softened now 
and half choked by the agony and despair at 
his heart. 

**Go back,” he said, ‘‘ and forget me, Cornel ; 
I am not the man you thought. I left you 
strong in my belief in self, ready for the fight, 
but your knight of truth and honor has turned 
out to be only a sorry pawn. I don’t ask you to 
forgive me;-I only say for your own sake go 
and forget that such a villain ever lived.” 

‘* Then it is all true?” she said sternly. 

‘*] don’t know what Joe Pacey has said,” 
he cried bitterly, as he gazed in the sweet 
womanly face before him, ‘‘but I make the 
only reparation that I can. I speak frankly, 
Cornel, dear, and tell you that the worst he 
could say of me would not exceed the truth. 
Utterly unworthy—utterly base—I am not fit 
to tcuch your hand.” 

As he spoke now in his excitement he took a 
step toward her and she shrank away. 

* Yes,” he cried bitterly, ‘‘you are right. 
Shrink from me and go.” 

‘*No,” she said, after another pause, ‘‘I will 
not shrink from you. I will not upbraid ; I will 
only — to you, tear those scales from your 
eyes and see, as Armstrong Dale, my old play- 
fellow—brother—lover—used to see. Break 
from the entanglement like the man you 
always were and be yourself again.” 

‘*No,” he groaned, ** I am no longer master of 
myself. For God's sake, go!” 

** And leave you to this—caught in these toils, 
to struggle wildly for a time, and for what ?—a 
life of misery and repantance! It is not true; 
you are too strong for this. Armstrong, for 
your own sake-for all at home—one brave 
effort. Pluck her from your heart and go 
away.” 

He looked at her wildly fora fzw moments, 
and then shook his head. 

‘* Impossible,” he groaned, 

**No,” she cried excitedly; ‘“‘even on the 
edge there is time to drag you away. Arm- 
strong—I cannot bear it—come with me, dear- 
est. You loved me once; you made me love 
you and think of you as all the world to me, 
This woman, she cannot love you as I do, dear. 
For I do love you with all my poor heart. Do 
not quite break it, dear, for I forgive you every- 
thing, only come back with me now. Do you 
not hear me? I forgive you everything, and 
you wiil come.” 

She staggered toward him with her arms 
open to clasp him to her breast, but he shrank 
away with a groan of despair. 

‘ No,” he said ; ** it is too late—-too late.” 

She heaved a piteous sigh and her hands fell 
to her sides. ben with her head bent she 
walked slowly to the door, passed out and he 
heard her steps descending. A few moments 
later there were voices in the hall, followed by 
the heavy closing of the door, which seemed to 
shut him for ever from all that was good and 
true, alone with his despair as he turned to 
his canvas, where he gazed upon the form he 
had created, apparently the only memory of a 
mad passion which seemed to have crushed 
him to the earth. 


(To be Continued.) 


“It is too late.” 





Canadian Pluck. 





Canadian Business Extended 
to England 


A Successful 


Although but a Short Time in that Country the 
Press Pronounces the Success Phenemenal. 





We have much pleasure in reproducing the 
following article from the Montreal Witness, 
relative to the success in Great Britain of a 
well known Canadian firm. We have done 
business with the firm ia question for a num- 
ber of years and can heartily endorse what the 
Witness says concerning their honorable busi- 
ness methods, and the care exercised in the 
publication cf the articles appearing in the 
press relative to their preparation. These 
cases are always written up by influential 
newspapers in the localities in which they 
occur, after a full and thorough investigation 
that leaves no doubt of their impartiality and 
truthful character. We are quite certain that 
the contidence reposed in the firm and their 
preparation is not misplaced : 

Tne phrase * British pluck” has become an 
adage, and not without good reason, for 
wherever enterprise, courage or ‘bull-dog 
tenacity’ is required to sweep away or 
surmount opposing obstacles in order that the 
pinnacle of success may be reached, your true 
Briton never flinches, and facing all obstacles 
works until success has been achieved. This 
same ‘* British pluck ” is a characteristic of the 
native born Canadian, and there are very few 
walks in life in which it does not bring success 
as thereward. This much by way of prelude to 
what bears every indication cf being a success- 
ful venture on the part of a well known Cana 
dian house. When it was announced a few 
months ago that the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
C»..of Brockville, intended estab'ishing a branch 
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of their business in the Motherland, there were 
not a few who were inclined to be eceptical as 
to the success of the venture, while some boldly 
predicted failure. ‘‘ There would be an objec- 
tion,” they urged, “to taking up a colonial 
remedy ;” ‘‘their business methods differed 
from those prevailing in Canada;” ‘the field 
was already crowded with proprietery remedies 
long established, and well advertised.” These 
and many other objections were urged as 
reasons why the venture was a doubttul one, 
But the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co, was not 
to be deterred by any objections that might 
be raised. They had unbounded confidence 
in the merit of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilis for 
Pale People and the pluck to back up their 
confidence with their cash. This latter is well 
known to Canadian newspaper men, who know 
that less than three — ago the company 
first put upon the market in the form of Pink 
Pills a prescription which had previously only 
been used in private practice, and with a skill 
and audacity that has not been surpassed in 
the annals of Canadian advertising, pushed it 
in the van of all competitors, Of course the 
remedy had to have merit or this could not 
have been done, and it was the company’s 
sincere belief in the merit of their remedy that 
endowed them with the pluck to place their 
capital behind it. It was this same conviction 
that merit, skilfully advocated, will command 
success that induced them to venture into com- 
petition with the long established remedies of 
the Motherland. And we are glac to know— 
indeed we believe that all Canadians will be 
lad to learn—that short as is the time the Dr. 
illiams’ Company has been in that 
field, their success has been rapid and 
ever increasing. As an instance of this suc- 
cess, the Chemist and Druggist, the leading 
drug journal of the world, and probably the 
most conservative, in a recent issue states that 
the success of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills in Great 
Britain has been unprecedented and pheno- 
menal. While, no doubt, it is the advertising 
that has brought this remedy into such rapid 
prominence ip England, it isthe merit of the 
preparation that keeps it there and makes it 
popular with the people. There are few news- 
paper readers in Canada who bave not read of 
the cures, that to say the least, border on the 
marvelous. brought about by the use of Dr, 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and already we see by the 
English papers that the same results are being 
achieved there. Is it any wonder then that 
Pink Piils are popular wherever introduced? 
We have done business with this firm for a 
number of years. We have found them honor- 
able and reliable, and worthy of credence in all 
that they claim for their remedy. 

We cannot close this article better than by 
giving in a condensed form the particulars of a 
striking cure in Nottingham, England, by the 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. The cure is 
vouched for by the Nottingham Daily Express, 
the leading journal of the Midland counties. 

* The picturesque suburb of Old Basford, 
some three miles from the market-place of 
Nottingham, has just been the scene of an 
occurrence which has excited considerable at- 
tention among the local residents, and of which 
rumors have reached Nottingham itself. The 
circumstances affect Mr. Arthur Watson of Old 
Basford, formerly an employee in the bleach yard 
at Messrs. H. Ashwell & Co.’s hoisery factory, 
in New Basford, and afterwards employed at 
the Bestwood Coal and Iron Co.'s factory, near 
Nottingham. I[n consequence of the gossip, 
which bas been in circulation with regard to 
this case, a local reporter called upon Mr. 
Watson at his bright little house, situated 
at No. 19 Mountpleasant, Whitemoor road, 
Old Basford, and made enquiries as to the 
curious circumstances alleged. The visitor 
was met by Mrs. Watson, but Mr. Wat- 
son himself immediately afterwards entered 
the room, looking very little like the 
victim of sudden paralysis. He told the story 
of his life’s health as follows: In boyhood 
he was prostrated by a severe attack of 
rheumatic fever, which, after hisslow recovery, 
left behind it a permanent weakness and un- 
certainty of action in the heart and he had 
always been debilitated and more or less 
feeble. On giving up his work at Messrs, Ash- 
well’s bleach factory, he sought change of em- 
ployment and undertook the work of attending 
to furnaces at kilns at the Bestwood Coal and 
Iron Co.’s Works, being at the time an out- 
patient at the General Hospital, Nottingham, 
where he was treated for weakness of the 
heart. ‘Toe circumstances of his work at the 
furnaces were somewhat peculiar. Exposed on 
one side to the extreme heat of the furnace, he 
was attacked on the other by the chilling winds 
which proved so distressing to many people 
last Octcber, and one day in that month he 
was suddenly prostrated by a stroke which 
had all the appearance of permanent paralysis, 
and was pronounced such by the dcctors who 
attended him. The course of the stroke ap- 
pears to have been down the entire right side. 
His leg was entirely powerless and he was un- 
able to stand. He could not lift his right arm 
from his side or from any position in which he 
was placed. His face was horribly distorted 
and the organs of speech completely paralyzed, 
so that he was able neither to stand nor speak. 
His condition is described by those acquainted 
with him as bzing most pitiable. He layin this 
condition for more than three months suffering 
intermittently considerable pain, but more 
afflicted by his utter helplessness than by 
sufferings of any other kind. His wishes were 
indicated by signs and feeble mumblinge. The 
distortion of his face was rendered the more 
apparent by the ghastly palor of his features, 
and he lay in bed anticipating nothing better 
than that death should eventually relieve him 
f his helplessness. 
ous The ev. Walter Cooper, Wesleyan Metho- 
dist minister, whose flock have their spiritual 
habitation in a substantial building in High 
street, Old Basford, took a pastor's interest in 
the case of this unfortunate man, and is ac 
quainted with the circumstances from almost 
first to last. A week or two ago Mr, Watson 
began to astonish all his neighbors by the sud- 
den improvement in his appearance and 
capacity. He is able to walk about, and his 
right arm, which was formerly perfectly in- 
capable of motion, is now moved. almost as 
readily as the other, though the ‘ingers have 
not yet recovered their usual delicate touch, 
Perhaps the most striking circumstance, how- 
ever, is the great improvement in the personal 
aspect ofthe man. The deformity of feature 
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caused by the paralysis is entirely removed. 
His speech is restored, and the right leg, the 
displacement of which kept him to his bed or 
chair, has now recovered its function so com- 
pletely that he is about to take some out-door 
work in Basford and Nottingham. 

Questioned as to the cause of this remarkable 
improvement in a case universally regarded as 
incurable by the medical profession, Mrs. Wat- 
son, wife of the patient, unhesitatingly at- 
tributed her husband’s miraculous recovery to 
the use of a medicine called Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People, and brought into con- 
siderable prominence by the publication of 
some remarkable cures effected by their means 
in Canadaand elsewhere. ‘Since I have taken 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,” said Mr. Watson, 
“T have unquestionably been better not only 
than I was before the stroke of paralysis seized 
me, but than I have been at any time since my 
boyhood,” a statement confirmed by Mrs. Wat- 
son, who said the appearance of her husband 
now was proof of the enormous improvement 
in his healtb. ‘‘ The pills,” she said, ‘‘ seem 
not only to have cured on pepe wy of the face 
and leg, but to have effected a most remarkable 
change in his general health.” 

Mr. Watson was always remarkably pallid 
and of a sickly app2arance, but the ruddy glow 
of the patient’s face confirmed Mrs. Watson's 
words. ‘I assure you,” said she, ‘‘we can 
speak in the highest possible terms of Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills, Nothing either at the Gen- 
eral Hospital or from the doctors who have 
attended my husband at different times, has 
done anything like the good which the few 
boxes of Dr. Williams’ Pills he has taken have 
effected, and, under Providence, we feel he 


owes his life and his restoration to work and } 


usefulness to this wonderful medicine.” 

Mr. Charles Leayesly, insurance agent, at 
Cowley street, Old Basford, has among other 
neighbors been deeply moved by the sufferings 
of Mr. Watson, and profoundly impressed by 
his miraculous restoration to health. The case 
has, in fact, been a topic of conversation in the 
entire neighborhood. 

Attention is drawn to the circumstance that 
every fact in the above remarkable history is 
vouched for by independent evidence, which it 
would be morally impossible to doubt. It is 
shown by conclusively attested evidence that 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pill for Pale People are not 
a& patent medicinein the ordinary sense, but 
a scientific preparation from a formula long 
used in regular practite. They are shown to 
positively and unfailingly cure ail diseases 
arising from impoverished blood, such as pale 
and sallow complexion, general muscular weak- 
ness, loss of appetite, depression of spirits, 
ariemia, green sickness, palpitation of the 
heart, shortness of breath, pain in the back, 
nervous headache, dizziness, loss of memory, 
early decay, all forms of female weakness, 
hysteria, paralysis, locomotor ataxia, rheuma- 
tism, sciatica, all diseases depending on vitiated 
humors in the blood, causing scrofula, rickets, 
hip joint diseases, chronic erysipelas, catarrh, 
consumption of the bowels and lungs, and 
also invigorates the blood and system when 
broken down by _ overwork, worry and 
diseases. These pills are not a purgative 
medicine. They contain nothing that could 
injure the most delicate system. They act 
directly on the blood, supplying to the blood its 
life-giving qualities, by assisting it to absorb 
oxygen, that great supporter of all organic life. 
In this way the blood becoming “built up” 
and being supplied with irs lacking constitu- 
ents, becoming rich and red, nourishes the 
various organs, stimulates them to activity in 
the performance of their functions, and thus 
to eliminate disease from the system. 

These pills are manufactured by the Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Medicine Company, of 46 Holborn Via- 
duct, London, England (and of Brockville, 
Oat.,and Schenectady, N.Y.), and are sold only 
in boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark and 
wrapp2rs at 23. 91. a box, or six boxes for 
133. 94. Pamphlet free by post on application. 
Bear in mind that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People are never sold in bulk, or by the 
dozen or hundred, and any dealer who offers 
substitutes in this form is trying to defraud 
you and should be avoided. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may b2 had of all 
chemists or direct by post from the Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Medicine Co. from the above address. 
The price at which these pills are sold makes a 
course of treatment comparatively inexpensive 
as compared with other remedies or medical 
treatment. 
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What Was He to Do? 


NIGHT. 


and full of impulse, force and humor, fond of comfoit, 
warm in affection, ambitious, bright and hopeful. This 
writing should mark a successful and happy creature. 
You have also some sympathy, like to hear yourself talk, 
and have a constant and even purpose and orderly method. 


Loxpon.—Thie is a strong, honest, rather matter-of fact 
character, incapable of indiscretion and averse to frivolity ; 
impulse is pessimistic and will constant and somewhat 
strong. Social instincts fair and imagination limited ; 
small idealism and possibilities of excellent ability are 
shown. Acharacter bound to win respect from thinking 
people. 

MoLLy oF Moriry Farm.—You are careful and a little 
given to mistrust, generosity might be developed with 
benefit to yourself—I mean a liberal habit of looking at 
things. Your character needs steadiness, that is if you are 
not rather juvenile, in which case it would naturally not be 
established. You have impatience and erratic impulse, 
very fine force and careful judgment. Your <ffactions are 
moderate and your temper sensitive. 


Eusts Vannerk. —1. Your note is quite suffi:ient for de- 
lineation. I don’t know what has happened to the poem. 
I don’t see it anywhere. 2. You are idealistic, rather sym - 
pathetic, somewhat vivacious, but not magnetic ; discreet, 
careful and rather optimistic ; aff ction and self-indulgence 
are small, but effort is constant ; temper a little uncertain. 
This is an exellent neutral study, without any marked 
traits to attract or repel ; on the whole rather apt to please. 


Lovis X(V.—You are good-tempered, light in will but 
persevering, fond of fun and slightly humorous, rather 
careless of details although wishing to appear creditably ; 
very ambitious and hopef.l of success, of good abilities 
and a certain culture ; facility and ease of manner, with a 
very frank and honest method are shown. Some ideality 
and not much warmth of affection appear. Your enclosure 
does not admit of de'ineation, ax I have frequently stated 
lately. It is extremely interesting. 


Mercis —1. Have I not delineated this writing bsfore ? 
It or ite writer is very familiar. 2 You are very persist- 
ent in action, fond of your friends, conservative and some- 
what cautious, of excellent ability, good j :dgment, self- 
control, a little Icquacious, with some e-ratic impulses, 
which ycu strive to correct. You are not brilliant nor very 
vivacious in manner, but you have a ver; level head on 
your shoulders, and you are worthy of consideration for 
many reasons, not the least being the fact that you know 
your own faults. 


Grores Grossuita.—1l. You simply cannot “ differ 
with” anyone. Pray try to agree with, or if you can’t, 
then ‘‘diffsr from” them. As to your intention to say 
something pretty, | am sorry you did not accomplish it 
and redeem the firrago of nonsense which covered four 
pages. I hop when you write again, as you intend, you 
will not try to be fuiny ; youcan’t doit, my friend. As you 
are not a male person, ia spite of your name, I don’t go for 
you quite as viciously a3 I should for making me wade 
through such a letter. S> much for the matter, which I 
never notice unles3 extra good or bad. 2. Your writing 
shows care, faulty judgment, some energy and decided 
ability, a rather weak bu} very prejidioced nature, caution 
and a little selfishness, lack of sympathy and tact, but 
some imagination, f.cility and an even temperament, tena- 
city of opinions and considerable grasp of affsirs are showa. 


Witustm Heinrich —1. This is a well developed and 
sterling character, good-tempered, som what enerzetic and | 
of decided ability; ambition to rise, some hope, a little self- | 
willand a very honest method are shown. The writer js | 
careful, methodical and his affzction and purpse are cor- 
stant, if not marked by exsessive force. 2. Now for your 
letter, my boy. I think I shall quote part of it for the 
benefit of readers, coming from a large American city as it 
does. ‘Tae majority of Canadians think there is one cor- 
tinual bustle and stir hare, but they are greatly mistaken. 
There is at present quite a trade dep:ession here as well as 
in most parts cf the Union, and it is quite frequently that 
we hrar the expressions, ‘Very dall,’ ‘Nothing doing,’ 
which is something the few Canadian grumblers think is 
conflaed to their country only. Canadians are better off 
than they know themselves to be. They are ae well cif as 
the p2ople in this country, and in som} reepects a great 
deal better, and all they require is more confidence in 
themselves.” 


Mrs. Grossmita.—1. I am afraid you've mixed vour nom 
de plume, but perhaps your writing belies you 2. Noone 
is expected to return calls for two months after a very deep 
bereavement. Ia fact, seclusion can be indulged in for a 
month longer if desired. 3. I think no book on etiquette 
is quite up to date, the usages cf modern society are so 
very liberal and easy. 4. [am much impressed with the 
first-named author. I consider Tess a most fascinating and 





Sunday School Teacher—You should not 
fight, Tommy. If thine enemy smite thee on 
the right cheek, turn to him the other. 

Tommy Smathers—He gimme a jab on both 
cheeks, an’ I didn’t have no more to turn him, 


New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location, Sand to A. J, 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Oat., for a copy free of 
expense, 











Keeps 'Em Off. 
Bleeker—Do you have those rods on 
house to protect you from lightning? 
Uncle Treetop — No; from lightning-rod 
agents. 


your 


os 


World’s Fair and Back. 


The shortest and best route from Canada to 
the Columbian Exposition is via the new 
Wabash, Detroit & Chicago short line just 
opened, and is now running four solid trains 
dally, passing through principal Canadian cities 
without any change, finest sleeping day 
coaches and dining cars in the world, landing 
passengers at Dearborn station in the business 
center of the city, near cable cars and leading 
hotels, Take no World's Fair ticket unless it 
reads via Detroit and the banner route. Full 
particuiars from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, north- 
east corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto, 





Risky Economy. 


Wife—But my dear, we can’t afford to stay 
home from the shore this summer, 

Husband (in surprise)—Good heavens! can’t 
afford it? Why, we owe the butcher, the 
baker, the candlestick maker and everybody 
else, and haven’t a cent to pay them with. 

Wife—Yes; but if they saw we couldn’t 
offord to go away they would come down on us 
for the money, and we would have to go either 
into bankruptcy or starve to death. 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST Adeompany evéty Yraphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests ec rrespondents to od 
serve the following Rules 1 Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lives «f orivinal matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- | 
dents need not take up their own ant the Editor's time by 


writing reminders and requests for haste. 3 Quotations, 


scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 


Correspondence Column. +Bnelosures unless accompanied 


by coupons are not studied 


R. 8. V. P.—Hearty impulse, great individuality, some 
ambition, basty method, and great belicf in self are shown; 
generosity, imagination, honesty ard lack of buoyancy 
aud hope also. 

Hortssss —You are somewhat imaginative, fond of 
things beautiful, disoreet and self respecting, refined, and 
with much independent force of character, very feminine, 
and jadgment 4 /ittle faulty, impulse nervous, and will 
eteady and decided. Honor and courage are shown. 


Fxecoton or MoGivry.—Ycu are original, self-assertive, 


| G B. mark 


| 
human book. Asto Besant, I have never yet read one cf 
his books through, which I think elcquently bespeaks my | 
opinion of them. 5 Your writing shows enormous and | 


5 








ir jarious ideality, coupled with enough self-esteem to brew 
conceit. You are strong in all your ways and feelings, 
with a streak of masculinity, like a thread cf tinsel wire ina 
silk weave. Self preservation and self-assertfon are yours, 
with very good temper, but little self-control, talent and 
«motional impulse ; in fact,an exaggerated method in 
many directions, hasty judgment and impatience of con- 
trol. Those pretty femicire graces of tact, sympathy and 
intuitive perception might be cultivated for your good. 


Tried & True 


may 

well be said 

of the Superior Medicine, 
the standard 
blood-purifier, 
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Its long record 
assures you that what 
has cured others 


will cure you 
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count at the bank 
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Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil 
and Hypophosphites to 
build you up. 
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as palalable as Milk. 
Seott & Bowne, Belleville. 
all druggists. 
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Pisc’s “emedy gorCatarrh Is the 
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggi: ts or sent by mail, 50c. 
E. T. Haz 2ltine. Warren, Pa., U S.A. 


GODES - BERGER 


The only natural mineral water now supplied to Her 
Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 


Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I have 
analyzed the Godes-Berger water, and find that it‘is ex- 
quisitely pure. Ite saline ingrediente are normal, just 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 
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Acting agent at Toronto : 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 
47 Colborne Street 
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Si SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 
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«Saturday Night’? Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the sea- 
shore or to Muskoka this summer ? Wher- 
ever you go you can have your favorite 
paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed to any 
address in Canada or United States for 20c. 
a month; to foreign addresses 25¢c. @ 
month. 


















To Our Readers. 


SATURDAY NiGcut has without doubt the 
largest staff of any weekiy newspaper in 
Canada. The production of a newspaper such 
as SATURDAY NIGHT, with its sixteen pages of 
carefully edited matter, is no ordinary task, 
and when summer comes, like parsons and 
schoolteachers and Jawyers and doctors, the 
writers who contribute to these columns think 
of rest and fishing and shady nooks and the 
sources of inspiration which cannot be found 
in the city. In July and August society mat- 
ters, except such as come from summer resorts, 
are more limited, the reading public are dis- 
posed to read less in the heated term, and for 
this reason the publishers of SaruRDAY NIGHT 
propose for a few weeks to return to the 
old twelve-page form. For five years it was 
eminently satisfactory and they feel confident 
that this slight reduction in the quantity of 
matter will not meet with their disapproval. 
To-day this first twelve-page edition being on 
a holiday, it will naturally miss many of its 
accustomed readers until next week, when 
they will be glad to be able to catch up with 
the thread of the sketches and the stories by 














reading a little less. 

For next fall the publishers of this paper 
have prepared a programme of supreme excel- 
lence. New features attended with large ex- 
penses will be added ; more numerous illustra- 
Nicur a still 
greater wonder as the five-cent paper 
Its publishers have for the 
that is no 
other paper of a similar which 
uses as good paper, as good ink, as good 
illustrations, has as expensive a staff, or pro- 


tions will make SATURDAY 


best 


in the world. 


last three years claimed there 


price 


| 


duces such an excellent result. Remem- 
ber that for five cents you cannot buy any 
illustrated paper in America. Of course the 
daily papers attempt illustration, but Sarur- 
AY Nicur with its record of five and a half 
years of splendid success is to-day the most 
widely read and highly esteemed of all Canada’s 
weeklies. The price the buyer pays does not 
nearly pay the cost of type, artists, editors, 
press work and the paper upon which it is 
Much has to be drawn from the in- 
come created by its splendid advertising pat 
ronage in order to provide so much for 80 
small a price. 

By September there will be in full operation 
such additional enterprises as will permit of 
further additions to the expense of the central | 


printed. 


paper. [hroughout Canada from ocean to 
»cean, much of the material worked up in | 
Sa ,y Nuon is distributed in various | 
forms other than the circulation which is 

younded only by the habitable limits of Canada. 


It is only by these features of the publication 
business fortifying the central and main idea 


fidence, in which the advertisers will have not 
only quality but quantity of circulation, by 
reason of which the city in which it is pub- 
lished will have occasion to be proud of what 
itis doing. Amidst many disadvantages, one 
of which was the ovjection felt by many 
worthy citizens against society papers of all 
sorts, SATURDAY Nicut has achieved the re- 
cognized position of being the best naper of its 
kind published at anything like a similar price 
in either America or Europe. Our Christmas 
Numbers have been works of art. We have 
on our staff and have assisted to develop the 
best talent now employed on the newspapers 
of the Dominion. 

While advertising is slackest, while the 
special features of the paper are in least de- 
mand, we are gathering ourselves for an extra 
effort. At twelve pages the publishers of Sar- 


URDAY Night are still giving the best five-cent: 


paper in the world. At sixteen pages we excel 
all others so much the more. We are hoping 
within a reasonable length of time to give 
twenty pages. We are anxious to make our 
illustrations cover all the features of the day. 
Give us time, and London, Paris and New 


York will not produce anything so worthy of 


patronage, so artistic, so excellent as your own 
favorite SATURDAY NiIGut, of which the news- 
boys of Toronto sell so many. 

The publishers of SarurpAY NIGHT seldom 
intrude themselves wpon the readers of their 
paper. Once, perhaps twice, a year we make 
some little mention of our progress and our 
plans. The enterprise has been profitable, 
though not reaching the figures which rumors 
have often reached. If it has been profitable 
it has not been by means of extortion but by 
having obtained public confidence, and there- 
upon having endeavored to deserve it. What 
we have given in the past is only the beginning 
of what we hope to give in the future, but we 
reserve to ourselves the privilege of making 
our greatest efforts at such seasons as we can 
obtain the greatest amount of appreciation. 

To those who are going away we wish 
pleasant bathing, good fishing, many merry- 
makings in meadow and grove, jolly hops at 
the seaside and a good time generally. Take 
SATURDAY NiGur with you; it will be a letter 
from home, a never-failing correspondent 
which will keep you posted on what is going 
on. 





Christopher Columbus in’ Toronto. 

S everybody knows, Toronto has 

this week been visited by three of 

the strangest craft that ever cast 

anchor in its pellucid bay, com- 

manded by as antique a specimen 

of mortality as it has been my lot 

to interview in my capacity as hotel reporter for 

SATURDAY NiGcut. The mission of this nauti- 

cal arrival is so strange that it may be worth 

while to give some space to his talk, the shout- 

ing of the stragglers from the Grit convention 
having about died away. 

It was rumored early on Tuesday that three 
pirate ships of a most curious build were beat- 
ing up from Scarboro’ and might be expected to 
effect a landing anywhere, except possibly 
through Ashbridge’s Bay, which was regarded 
as strategetically safe. The intentions of these 
odd-looking craft having proved to be quite 
harmless, the scare headlines which appeared 
in the first editions of the evening news-ances 
were substituted by something as near the 
truth as they ever get and to the effect that the 
sailors of these rakish-looking stone-hookers 
were on no other business than a voyage of dis- 
covery. Personally much relieved of course, 
owing to the anxiety I had felt as to certain 
mortgage covenants, I determined to allow the 
daily reporters to get in their work of harass- 
ing and prodding the unfortunate mariners for 
news, feeling contident that when the command- 
ant, whoever he was, had refreshed himself 
by a change of raiment and a couple of drinks, at 
least, he would be in a fit state to meet a gentle- 
man, talk rationally of his politics and probably 





of making SATURDAY NIGHT the greatest paper | 
of its kind on earth, that the publishers have | 
been permitted to excel competitors in every 


other country. By continuous investigation, | 
travel, and the incurring of large expenses, the | 
publishers have been able to establish them. | 


selves in this matter and the readers of SaATUR 
AY NIGHT have reaped the benefit, for every | 
dollar that the business can find any where is | 


dropped into the coffers from which the ex 


penses of editorial, artistic and mechanical 
productions are paid. | 
It may not be uninteresting for the readers | 


the size, ma- 
NIGHTS many 
with profit to 
notice that no expense has been 


of SATURDAY NIGHT 
and fate of Sa‘ 
Advertisers can 


to contrast 
terial RDAY 
competitors, 


themselves 


price charged, must convince both reader and | t 
advertiser that there is some definite object in 
view. 

On this First of July, 1893, the publishers 
desire to state what that object is. They have 
observed that no other newspaper in (anada is 





not require interpolations in his conversation 
to render it interesting reading matter. 
him two days in which to discover himself, as 
it were, 


spared not only to give this journal a circula- The news of course spread like wild-fire and 
tion, but to make its advertisements the | many wild guesses were made as to the nation. 
most pleasant, attractive and profitable | ality of the visitors. Some people hinted 
that are printed in any newspaper in any/} vaguely as to “another island mystery,” a 
country in the world. The fact that every | ‘‘rescuing party for E. A. Macdonald,” ete. 
effort of the Sheppard Publishing Com-| Said I to myself, ‘The beings who sail such 


pany is made to establish auxiliaries | antique crafts must be gentlemen. Travel 
which will enable them to present a paper| with all the speed they may, they esdently 
the expenses of which are not justified by the | must have ample time for reflection and 


or rabid World’s Fair tourists, 
commodore and interview him myself for the 
best five-cent paper in the world.” 
in my second-best dress suit I sought the 





Columbus Registers. 






I gave 






















They evidently are no excursionists 
I will see the 


hought. 








Thereupon, 






TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
















































sandth birthday. I 
have therefore little 
time left.” 

I simply said, ‘‘You 
astonish me, Colum- 
bus.” 

** Probably I do, pro- 
bably I do,” he mur- 
mured, as if used to 
the charge. Nothing 
short of consternation 
possessed, me. To 
cover my confusion I 
offered Chris a cigar- 
ette. 

“No, thank you, I 
don’t approve of the 
habit. As I was say- 
ing, I have alife to live 
and a mission to per- 
form.” 

‘**Of course, of course 
youhave. True, And 
now, what do you 
think of Toronto?” 

“ Well, what’ I have 
seen gives me food 
for much thought and 
some delight. I ad- 


tlest philanthropists which any summer agita- 
tion has tried to remove. The tall owner of a 
fine Roman nose set in sun-burned cheeks, 
his face illumed by bright gray eyes, rose 
and greeted me in excellent English with a 
large Italian accent. 

**Cnristopher Columbus,” said I, Anglicizing 
his name with the deftness of a daily reporter, 
**can you give a minute to the press?” 

‘* Ah,” said he, “another gentleman of the 
daily chronicles, I shall be glad to have a chat 
with you.” 

“Pardon me; the weekly press—SATURDAY 
NieHt.” 

‘** Really. 
it.” 

Reclining, both of us, I found him athorough 
gentleman. He had got rested and had looked 
around the city. 

‘So you want to know whol am and why I 
came. That is quite natural. I am curious 
myself. Si senor, I will tell you. Iam the ad- 
miral of the fleet of three caravels you have 
observed in the bay, the Santa Maria, the 
Pinta and tie Nina, The first named I com- 
mand myself, the second is commanded by 
Captain Martin Alonzo Pinzon, and his brother, 
Vicente Yanez Pinzon, runs the Nina, and we 
have ninety men aboard. We are in the Span- 
ish secret service and exploration department. 






















Such a pleasure! My wife takes 




























































































We set sail from Palos on August 3, 1492, 
“Pardon me ; you mean 1892,” 
‘** Allow me, scribo, I mean just what I said 
1492 
fifty that very month.” 












Fourteen ninety-two—well, well. 


cabied congratulations——” 
‘*Excuse me, sir. 


































Iam a Geographer and a Christian. 


queen? Isn’t the child-king Alphonso on the 
throne of Spain?” 

The swarthy mariner flushed a little deeper 
brown as he replied, “I refer to their august 
excellencies (heaven bless their memories) 
Ferdinand and Isabella now reigning on the 
double throne of Spain these many years. By 
their grace 1 am here to discover the unen- 
lightened, and by the same I believe I've 
struck the right spot.” 

‘*To w-h-a-t?” I gasped. The breeze of as- 
tonishment had turned into a cold fog of per- 
plexity through which struck uncanny gleams 
of fear. Iam young and unarmed. The tall, 
earnest-faced man was evidently angry. I 
noticed his antique clothes and a sword, which 
might deal a swinging blow, reclined over his 
knee. Or was I dreaming? Either one of us 
must be, 

“To what? 


















Good heavens! to discover us! 
Why, we need no discoverer. Lots of us have 
been abroad. Why, we are a ‘center.’ Both 
the Ceepeear and the Grand Trunk and——” 

‘*Never heard uv ‘em,” interjected Columbus, 

I tried him with higher names, names that 
the Toronto press at least will not willingly let 
die. He never moved a muscle as I slowly 
rolled off the following, which the printer will 
please set in nonpareil : 

Sik Joun Tuompson, 
TupreR, 

E A. Macpona.p, 
‘“*Homsr” MACLEAN, 
NeED CLARKR, 
WILLIAM Bait (REx), 
Go.pwin &irn, 

ALY Jury, 

CuarRiis Duraxp, 

J. Ross Roperrson 

‘** Nary, nary a one,” laughed Chris, recover- 
ing his good humor. “I remember, though, a 
pirate publisher with a name similar to that 
last one, somewhere in Europe.” 

‘““How long have you been on the way, 
Chris?” said I, feeling chummy, 

“About ten months,” 

‘* Add four hundred years to that.” 

**No, I mean what I say. You surely don’t 
have Mediterranean time?” 

‘*We don’t either. We travel—all sensible 
people do, at least—by standard time.” (It 
never fizzed on him.—C. C. A.) 

Continuing, Columbus told me he was here 
on an evangelizing as well as discovering trip, 
with several little side lines of his own, “I 
am a geographer and a Christian, and my 
mission is to enlarge a knowledge of the 
earth’s surface, to discover new continents 
ana extend a knowledge of Christianity. 
I believe only one-seventh of the earth’s 
surface to be land, and that the balance 
of it has as yet not been discovered, I 
expect to get from the natives of this country 
plenty of gold and silver.” 

I assured him our wealth was largely in 
earth and could not be moved, but in his calm 
way he went on, yet lightly : 

* Towards the west lie the Antilles, There I 
shall fiad money anyway, with which to fight 
the Mohammedans and get possession of the 
Holy Land. Wemust doit. I have associated 















I know the year because my mother was 


I may remark that at this point a little 
breeze of astonishment sprang up in my mind. 


“Oh, as I was saying, we set sail from Palos 
on August 3, 1492, and the king and queen 


Did you say the king and 


mire your system of 
open streets; I am not 
used to them at home, 
Your parks are mag- 
nificent, and the won- 
derful electric ‘trolleys,’ as you call them, 
amaze me. What a convenience! But I 
hear they don’t run on Sunday. What a 
pity! It would give so many a chance to go to 
church. Yes, I have visited the Canada Life 
tower. The view is grand. The new Parlia- 
ment buildings and that round house, the 
cyclorama, remind me of old Madrid. The 
water? I have tasted it. It looks well. What 
an absurdity your drainage system must be. I 
assure you we would not tolerate it. To pour 
sewage into your drink! But strange, isn’t it, 
that peculiarity attracted me to your shores. 
It was the first indication of your whereabouts. 
On the morning of the third day before we 
landed as I was on watch I observed we were 
floating in a strange-looking compound. It 
was scarcely dawn, but I knew we were not on 
fresh water; in fact, I nosed it. At first I took 
it to be a branch of the Gulf stream gone bad, 
but finally concluded that it must be the 
sewage of some mighty city. I guess I was 
right too. How long has this been going on }?” 

** For years, for years,” I admitted. 

‘Is it likely to continue?” 

“Tt is very probable |” 

*What? Have you no civic government?” 

“Well, we have a mayor and twenty-four 
aldermen.” 

I related a short history of the present 
squabble over the streets, the Esplanade diffi- 
culty, the court house racket, etc. 

He drew himself upto his full height and 
dramatically enquired, ‘‘Can I see this aggre- 
gation of Solons?” 

“Come with me,” did I laconically reply. 
Together this strange man from beyond seas 
and I did wend our way. At sight of that 
, magnificent ruin, the City Hall, Chris rubbed 

his hands and sniffed the air, 

‘So like home, so like home,” he muttered. 
* But on, on. I feel it.” 

**Feel what ?” 

**Oh, a conviction.” 

We entered the chamber of state and beheld 
a full meeting of the council. Columbus fixed 
a glittering eye on the gang. He was over- 
joyed. Without waiting to hear a word spoken 
he hurried out, ‘‘ Columbus,” I said, ‘ reveal 
to me this new-made joy which has seized you. 
What is the matter?” 

‘*Ferdinand bet me ten thousand doubloons 
before I left that I couldn’t find a more 
stupid body of public men than were at 
his own court. <As they had _ seriously 
impeded my plans I demanded large odds 
and got it. To win, all I have got to dois to 
get photographs of the entire party in there 
and the stakes will be mine, I'll back it up 
with your account of civic mismanagement 
which you have kindly given me. I am indeed 
grateful to you. Come and see me next sum- 














































mer, do,” 

* Thank you, Chris,” said I gaily. Our ways 
parted. 

** Remember me to Isabella, Chris,” 

‘**~ shall, 


C. C. left for Chicago that night. 
the Fair if he has time. 
CHARLES CARLYLE ARNOLD, 


He will do 


Credited to Inspiration. 


HE exciting debate on the Prof. 
Campbell libel (heresy) case was 
over and the representatives of 
the press who were not of the 
clergy felt that they had kept 
pace with the discussion, There were those in 
the Presbyterian General Assembly who had 
other opinions, and one of them, a clergyman, 
felt it his duty to intimate that he had fears 
regarding the accuracy of the report of the 
proceedings taken by the wielders of soft 
pencils. He accordingly addressed himself to 
one of the newspaper men saying : 
‘*I suppose there are many things in the dis- 
cussion you do not understand ?” 
* Well?” : 
““What do you do when yoi get into 
difficulties ?” 


_ ‘Ob, we just credit that to inspiration, put 
it down and let it go.” RTHODOX, 





Will the Heavenly Angels Welcome Him So? 


T was at the closing exercises of a ladies’ 
college and the proceedings of the evening 
consisted of a reception to ministers 
and elders, A few others were allowed 
through the strait gate. After the 


Oe 







My emblem is the Lion, and I breathe 
The breath of Lybian deterte o’er the 
land; 
My sickle as a sabre I unsheathe, 
And bent before me the pale harveete stand. 
The lakes and rivers shrink at my command, 
And there is thirst and fever in the air ; 
The sky is changed to brass, the earth to sand ; 
Iam the Emperor whose name I bear 
—H. W. Longfellow. 


Dawn. 


For Saturday Night. 
Night's vigil ceased o’er silent Earth's repose, 
And pale-faced Morn peeped o’er the purple hill 
Reluctantly, but bolder growing, rose, 
With smiling mien, to gaz? upon the still, 
Calm featuree of the universe. Then grew 
| The sky to cinnabar as slowly drew 
The blazing sun in eight, and Morning’s cbill 
Was warmed by those effulgent rays of gold 
That saw the flowerete of the verdant fields unfold. 


Upon the leaf the heavy beaded dew 
Shone forth like tears of gladness in the light. 
From twig to twig the mystic spider threw 
His web of sparkling gossamer in sight ; 
From out the marsh the blackbird’s thrilling ory 
Called to the songstere in the tree topa nigh, 
Till one by one they took their winged flight 
O’er bill, o'er dale, o’er meadows and o’er streams, 
Rejricing that the dawn awoke them from their dreame. 


Oh, joyous morn! upon the mountain slope 
Thou sittest in thy mantle bright and gay, 
And unto Nature thou hast brought a hope 
That drives the shadows of the night away. 
Dark was the hour before thy emile was seep, 
And all the earth displayed a troubled mien ; 
Bat when thy radiance told of coming day 
The epell was broken, and the shadows fied 
To leave @ flood of golden glory in their stead. 
Matcotm W. Srarrow 


Why? 


Yor Saturday Night. 
Why let anger, passion, sorrow, 
Why let trouble of the morrow 
Break your rest ’ 
While so young and still so fair, 
Why let anguish and despair 
Rend your breast ’ 


Why let fruitless, vain desire 
Keep alive that hidden fire 
In your heart 
Why your pillow wet with tears ’ 
Why give way to needless fears 
Since we part ? 


All the things we hope for, ory for, 

Pray for, rave about and lie for, 
On this earth, 

Those of which we fondly boset, 

Those we covet are, at most, 
Nothing worth. 


Then why, now, so childish seem, 
Snatching at the passing beam 
From above ° 
For as fleeting as the light 
After which falls darkest night 
Is this Love. 
Simon C 


Long Years After. 


For Saturday Night. 

Deep in the dell of the moss grown wood, 
Stealing from care away, 

I laid me down where we two once stood 
One happy summer day ; 

And I mused on the long and silent past, 
The shadowy flight of days, 

And sighed for the years that flew too fast 
And hummed regretful lays. 


And I thought of the time when firet we came 
And found our fairy dell, 
How we puzzled our brains for a sweeter name 
But called it, ‘‘ Oupid’s Well,” 
For there we gazed in the mirroring pool, 
Laughed in each other's eyee, 
And bathed our hands in the waters cool 
And breathed our low love sighe 
Sipnery SRLLERS 
The Rainbow. 
On a wild oliff that rears ite bold crest to the eky 
I stood when the Storm-king.was raging on high ; 
Dark lowered the tempest that epread o’er his brow, 
And like reeds in the wiod the tall crags seemed to bow. 





Bat he soon passed away with his storm banners furled, 
And a sun-tide of glory beret forth o’er the world, 
While around the dark East, ere the dayspring’s decli: e, 
Curved the bright bow of peace with its promise divir e. 


Beneath the broad arch in the valley below 

Lay the home of the rich, lay the cot of the low ; 
There in beauty secluded the hamlet arose, 

And the churchyard beside lay in quiet repose. 


There the aged were waiting in life's sunset tide, 

And the young, they were there in the springtime of pride, 
And the fair, whose soft cheek, with ite beauty untold, 
Bore the seal of the grave on ite delicate mould. 


There was Misery’s tear, there were Gladness and Mirth, 
There was Grief that bowed low at the desolate hearth,— 
But the bright bow rcee high up to heaven above, 

And clasped all beneath in ite ardor of love. 


And I thought, O sweet emblem of glory and grace, 
Of « love that clasps all in ite fervent embrace ;— 
Or the sunshine or life, or the gloom of the pall, 
The living, the dead, it encircles them all. 
Gwo. E. Murxusy. 

(Nors.—This ie a specimen taken from a book of verse 
by George FE. Merkley, entitled Canadian Melodies and 
Poems, just issued by Hart & Riddell of Toronto.—Ep | 


At Cards. 


We eat at carde. How eweet ehe looked | 
Her thoughts al! bent on winning, 




























Se ee 


Queen’s hostelry and enquired if any foreigners 
sheltered there. Without removing his eyes 
from aspot in vacancy the clerk silently pointed 
to the register, upon which was the following 
name ina hand which for “ foresightedness” 
would have tickled the expert graphologist : 






students got over their surprise at the sight of 
80 many men, they began to enquire as to who 
was who, 

* Are you,” said the charming spokeswoman 
of a bevy of beautiful girls, ‘‘a minister or an 
elder?” 

‘*T am neither; I am a newspaper man.” 


with scientific men, clerical and lay, of the 
Latin and Greek churches, with Jews and 
Moors and many others, To that end the 
Lord gave me the spirit of understanding, In 
the science of navigation he endowed me 
richly ; of astronomy and also of geometry and 


She said, 'twae plain as any book, 

I peeped, nor thought it einning, 
And saw she held of hearts the ace, 
A sign of triumph in the race, 

While I had only diamonde. 


endeavoring to establish a franchise which on 
its merits must produce in a country such as 
ours a newspaper almost, if not absolutely, con- 
trolling its own peculiar field of enterprise, It 
is all right to work for the profits of to-day, but 
it is much better to carefully plan a success 










Alone we sat. How fair her face | 






CH. COLOMBO. 





























a f which shall be permanent. By cheap arithmetic he gave me what was necessary. In Girls inchorus—“Good! good! we can talk to Her cheeks twin roser yearning 
i af sensationalism a newspaper may obtain a (DISC VBRBR ) Sraix Isaiah it is declared that the knowledge of | }°U-” And they talked. NECTAR, = et oe ace, 
all te es ae i ‘ “ ei urning, 
large sale for one issue, but it is only S neces» = be ame from the utter At Donavan's Christening. Unheeded lay. The game was doce, 
by a large expenditure of money, indefatigable | Following my card I was ushered into the | most parts of the earth, meaning Spain, ot Mrs. Donavan—If Mrs, Corkey ‘il shtop O strange and strange! We both bad won, 


course. I believe with St. Augustine that the 
end of the world will come near its seven thou- 


Red Parlor so dear to the memory of many who, 
while esteemed to be robbers, are yet the gen- 


labor and a definite idea that a journal can be 
established in which the public will have con- 


And she, she held a diamond | 
— Worthington s Magazine. 


hatin’ her tay over th’ condle we'se wud hov 
moor light f’r th’ cilibration, 
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and I breathe 


nature. Another wondered where the money 
was coming from for a contemplated social 






lows: ‘‘Take her into the country to some 
well-to-do-farmer’s family ; let her drink fresh 
milk and toss hay, and go to bed at nine 


**Ob, I never thought of such a thing. 
one does.” 
turned away. 








No 
And she furled her parasol and 


back for it,” he said. 
** Couldn’t I——” Eleanor hesitated. 









“I'll just leave one of them here and come 


‘If you do, will you please excuse me; I am 
very busy, but I will go and meet you,” said 
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eee 
Ee Between You and Me. T h E d f ; E e come down to dinner, and in the afternoon the | seems rather a fraud for you todotwo men’s 
-— wheel disappeared and she saw it no more. | work for your board—and clothes,” 
» rs WONDER,” I began, as Elsie and I e Nn O an xX pe | ment About six o’clock as she wandered up and down | with asmile at Mr. Amyot’s siescnr ar Une 
lunched together the other day. crane etsssoentiaeaniamssicenameids the lane a bright voice came ringing across the | harvesting suit. 
fe sy is : “Don’t, said Elsie in a sage A BICYOLE STORY fence, and as she turned she saw the ’cyclist “I’m happy,” answered the amateur farmer 
iS MM ‘ manner. ‘ Never wonder; if you ’ wheeling slowly down the road with a second composedly, and fell into lime behind the con- 
- \ do you'll be sorry. Whenever I, “Is it not hard work?” indicating the wheel | wheel at his side. ‘‘ Please open the gate,” ecience-troubled Bob 
. \ people get to wondering about Mrs. Montgomery wrinkled her forehead and | by a motion of her right glove. was what he called, and with an eagerness Miss Eleanor si hed continuall d 
Ww f religion, or their neighbors, or— | sighed a little as she looked after Eleanor, / ‘* Nota bit of it,” said the wheelman with a | born half of penitence and half of curiosity she | to be Cuatntioned with des or a waeae 
=> >7 i hash, they always make trouble | trailing slowly out of the sunny jiving-room of | laugh. ‘‘I’d made forty miles this morning quickly flung open the farm gate and stood | three evenings after the + sage r fh at 
we for themselves.” (I had been about to wonder | the country farm-house, where the mother and | when I ran over that bit of barbed wire. Don’t | aside. riding lesson, Mr. Amyot found a te din 
; what my veal pie was made of.) I have | daughter were located for the summer. Elea- | you ride?” “Oh, Miss Eleanor, I beg your pardon, I did | beside the wheels aes in th i oe 
y > : thought of her words many times since, for | 20T was too languid for the White Mountains, Miss Eleanor looked at him in tranquil] not recognize you. Please excuse ae for| “Are you read tee seames i . init 
sien I've heard a good deal of wondering lately. too blase for Saratoga, too indifferent for | amazement, shouting,” and the wheelman jumped down | in the most aaiiee-et course a,” It's a l 
y Une woman wondered how somebody could | Europe, and her energetic mother had taken ‘“* 19” she said. and walked between the two wheels. The | this evenirg, and I think you might as well 
EN stand something of a domestically unpleasant | Medical advice, and medical advice ran asfol-| ‘* Yes ; why not ?” he answered composedly. | road was rutty and his progress slow. try again.” . 
| 


an deterte o’er the 


neheathe, 
le harvests stand. 
‘¢ my command, 


splurge. A man wondered whether the Sun- 
day cars would effect our congregation, and if 
so, how so? In fact, since Elsie told me never 
to wonder, I have been like Alice in Wonder- 
land, and my ears hear on every side pitying, 








o'clock.” Eleanore abominated milk, scouted 
the idea of tossing hay and sat up on the bal- 
cony until twelve every night. She became 
more languid and anew nic daily, and at the 
date I chose for your introduction to her was 


The ’cyclist drew out the wheel from the tree 
Then, as 
Eleanor turned back, he opened his tool bag, 
and, taking out a pump, proceeded to inflate 
She watched him curiously 


and pushed it gently to and fro. 


the collapsed tire. 








‘* Why, of course. 
and he calmly handed her the smaller wheel. 
She essayed to wheel it and it acted as wheels 
doin the hand of the novice. The wheelman 
took no heed of the young lady’s erratic course, 





You might take this one,” 


Mrs. Montgomery, 

Eleanor checked a sigh into a gasp. Surely, 
after all, he could not be in earnest, but he 
was, for he swung out Miss Amyot’s wheel to 
Miss Eleanor, and swung out his own and 


er in the air; scornful, sarcastic and contemplative, these . 
the earth to sand ; ' two forbidden words, ‘‘I wonder.” in a condition variously interpreted, to wit : | as he worked the pump, and felt the tire. and presently Eleanor mastered the jibing Pelle tng faa ae 
ame I bear . according to herself, “‘too weary ;” according | ‘* Must it be quite hard ?” she asked. bicycle and wheeled it circumspectly to the | wards, as Mrs Montgomer y was preparing t 
a. W. Longfellow. | Talking of churches reminds me of a happen. | to her mother, ‘too indolent ;” and according | “I'll pump her up harder after dinner,” he | shade of the tree by the milk-house. grope : her way to the is Io ; oar t 
os ing lately chronicled in a parish church, way | to Mrs. Masters, the farm mother, “ too lazy” | said, getting off his knees, ‘‘ Did you ever see “That’s a lady’s wheel,” said the stranger | laughter, followed by a aad aa sie 
down in the garden of Eagiand—Kent. An / to care whether she lived or died. a lady’s wheel ¢” when the two were stacked against the tree. | up the highroad It oe not a. Aneets 
old gentleman addicted to a very pronouncea| ‘Tell you what, Bob,” said the last men- Eleanor confessed her ignorance, “*T am going to give it to my sister fora birth | laughter, and the squeak was cueniotadiatde 
) repose, : habit of snoring fell asleep in that church. He | tioned personage, ‘we must do something to ‘“* My sister has one, and she will be board- | day present—when she comes to the country.” | the squeak of a juvenile orker Mr: M . 
1¢ purple bill snored, long and loud, and the congregation | stir that galup. Her ma’s just downhearted | ing here next week. I've just engaged a room Eleanor was eying the other, and she | gomery sat down again ’ a ee 
°, was so disturbed by his nasal performance that | about her, and I shouldn’t wonder but she/ for her, She’s a teacher and she has been | stammered: ‘“ Did I—do anything to your “I do declare,” she said to the cat, ‘I 
e still, i the church officials had to wake him up. I] gives notice and takes her back to New York | over-worked in school, so I taught her to ride | wheel? Is it—broken ?” haven't heard Eleanor laugh like that since 
=" ' don’t know which or how, whether the rector’s | before July.” and bought her a wheel, and she'll soon pick ‘“ What do you mean?” he asked in sur- | she wore long dresses.” 
ing’e obill ' churchwarden rattled the contribution box at Bob Masters scratched his head slowly and up. Perhaps you'd like to try when she comes? | prise. Mies Eleanor present! i ‘ 
: : . ¢ “ » y arrived, leaning on 
of gold him, or the sidesman pinched him, or the pondered. Then a bright thought came. “But | She can show you how.” She crimsoned, ‘“‘I was looking at it this | Mr. Amyot’s arm, who supported the lady on 
fielde unfold. : clerk intoned a warning into his ear, or the | they’ve rented for the season. Eleanor drew herself in ever so slightly. | morning and I knocked it down!” she said | one side and the wheel on the other 
! beadle (after the fashion in vogue in regard to “’Tain’t the rent that worries me,” said the “Thank you. I don’t think I ever could.” hurriedly. ‘I couldn’t make it stand up pro- **Oh, mother, I went alone! and ob mother 
» the light. } small boys) cracked him on the pate with a busy woman, witha sirug. ‘‘ But I don’t like ‘Oh, they all say that. I am sure you could | perly.” I nearly killed a little pig ! Oh. fee os sinedl,” 
aia knobby wand—however they did it, it | to be beat. That gal was sent here to be cured | jearn in a week, and in a fortnight you could He laughed, “I don’t think you’d break my Bob and Mrs. Masters were in the miik-house 
ght ; was so ludicrous in effect and manner | of laziness, It’s all that’s the matter with her, | go yourten miles likea bird. You're so light | bicycle,” he said witha glance at her slight | when the breathless, merry cry came floating 
‘hrilling ory that four young men burst out laugh-| Bob, and I don’t want the cure to fail. Seems | and you hold yourself so well.” figure and pale face, momentarily flushed in | into the quiet, cool place. 
ps nigh, ing, and even the sexton smiled, Now, | to me something should occur tous. An idea Eleanor stared at him in dignified silence. | suspense. ‘' There was a ‘crap of grass on one ‘*Mother,” said Bob witha glint of unwonted 
ged flight anything which would make an ordinary | might stray our way.’ He had dropped on his knees again and was . mirth in his grave eyes, ‘‘I guess that’s the 


o’er streams, 
from their dreams. 


sexton smile in church ought to send four 
young men into hysterics. We don't have 
parish clerks here but they are worse than 












** Hallo!” 
The clear call made Mrs. Masters and Bob 
start and look out of the dairy-room door. 


putting away his tools and looking seriously 
at his work as he spoke ; she reconsidered her 
impression ; evidently he had no suspicion of 


See 





sort of a spoon you wanted to stir that gal up.” 


. . . 


One month later two young people stood at 


n slope 

nd gay, sextons, taken from a hilarious point of view. “Any dogs?” called the same clear voice, | her disapproval. the gate of the shady lane. They were girls in 
hope In spite of all this the parson did not pass over | and before Mrs, Masters could catch her breath “My sister has improved wonderfully al- the first flush of womanhood. The elder was a 
en, the young men’s cachinnation; he summoned | something flashed past the half-basement door | ready,” he continued. “ After all, there’s no plain creature with a quiet, thoughtful face, a 
Fiala them and had them fined twelve shillings each. | of the milk-room and Bob jumped up with @ | medicine like a bicycle for a run-down girl. firm mouth and a broad intellectual brow. The 
seday. I wonder—oh, I forgot !—Elsie advises me not | laugh. You should really try it. You'd soon feel like brightness of health sparkled in her brown 
8 fled to wonder, but really, don’t you think a good ‘It’s one o’ them wheelin’ cranks,” he said, | g different creature.” eyes and every line of her well built frame was 
ir etead. many three dollars would be paid into court | stepping outside the vine-hung doorway. Eleanor did not resent this personal turn. The Ola Barn full of grace and force combined. The other 


1M W. SrarRow 


here if old gentlemen and rectors combined to 
put our Toronto boys in such a corner? 
- 


Careless behavior in church is a sign of the 

































“Hallo! what's wrong?” 

‘*My pneumatic is punctured, and I want to 
mend it in this shady corner instead of out on 
that dusty road, if you don’t mind,” said the 





She was unfortunately accustomed to such ad- 
vice and her health had been the text of count- 
less sermons. She sighed and gathered up her 
skirts and without another word walked slowly 


pedal and I found my jacket folded up, orI 
should never have known anyone had touched 
the byke.” He felt in his pockets. “I hada 
letter from my sister yesterday, which I was 


girl was taller, slighter, witha delicate flush on 
her oval cheek, and a suspicion of tremulous 
agitation on her sensitive lips. 

“*Rurh,” she said, looking down at the dusty 
road, ‘‘ would you like me for a—a sister?” 








OW, times, The old-fashioned spirit of reverence | same happy-toned voice, and forth stepped a | to the balcony. The ‘cyclist looked after her 
ow for everything is dying out. It dies hard, as is | young man in a trim road suit with his hand- | cyriously, and after shaking his head several | ing to show you—that you might seehow| The brown-faced young woman opened her 
evidenced by the discussion now on the ‘apis | kerchief floating like a havelock down the | times remarked : ‘“ She really ought to have a | She loves her wheel. Where can it be?” eyes and mouth, then she carefully deposited a 
fair, in regard to Sunday car service. It is not back of his head, and every symptom of having | wheel!” Once more Eleanor’s face flamed. bicycle, on which she leaned, against the tence. 
r always fair to rail against the opponents of this | broiled for some hours in a June sun, dts ** It fell out—when the wheel turned over. I | Then she came and took the slight girl into a 
innovation as selfish, unsympathetic or narrow- Cert,” said the farmer heartily. ‘‘ Have II. think I put it in a wrong pocket. Have you | bear's-hug embrace. 
e minded. In many grows, deep-rooted, arever-/| some buttermilk? Hand out a gourd full, Bob laughed more heartily than usual when | any more ?” she stammered. “You little darling!” she exclaimed ecstati 
ence for the Sabbath which stands before every | mother, please.” | his new haymaker proposed staying until the ‘“Here it is!” and once more he looked | cally. ‘‘ You blessed sweet thing! And is this 
P other consideration and argument. It was Mrs. Masters supplied the ice-cool butter- | big meadow was cleared and the hay safe under | quickly at her. ‘* May I read it to you?” the end of the experiment ?” 
ears born in them, instilled into their childish | milk, and the cyclist and the farmer sat on the | cover. “I should like it very much.” Eleanor Miss Eleanor (for it was Miss Eleanor) meekly 
a minds, and still holds its place with regnant | grass and chatted, Bob watching curiously} ‘‘ You might have dropped from the clouds | scarcely knew what she said, and did notin | laid her head down on Ruth Amyot's shoulder. 
power, and to hurt it hurts the very soul life | while the wheelman located the puncture and | just when I was prayin’ for you,” he said. ‘If | the least care to hear, but the quick glance ‘* Yes,” she said softly. ‘* You can have your 
ry for, within them, while to uproot it would be well | deftly applied the cement. you're serious, why all I can say is, stay. | put the last morsel of her composure to flight. | dear old wheel now and welcome, Ruth. Mr. 
for, nigh impossible. Noargument willaccomplish| Better fun than tossin’ hay!” said Bob | You've done two men’s work this day and to- | Did the horrid man think she had looked at | Amyot—Frank, has sent me down a new one.’ 
a that, the denial of what is in them a sacred | tentatively. morrow I'll rig you out in another suit. Those | his letter? Oh, misery! did he really think : . . . . : 
; impulse and principle, nothing but the chance ‘‘That’s as you feel,” said the cyclist with a | wheelin’ togs are too hot and too tight for hay- | so? Andinherears a little chime kept ring- In a scciety paper of the last week in August 
| ; of the love of man overwhelming the fear of | smile. ‘‘As I rode past that big field down | makin’.” ing, ** Frank Amyot.” &@ paragraph read as follows : 
God and winning the consent for the sake of | there where the men are working, I just longed The wheelman rode to the village nearest the *“My own dear Frank,” began the ’cyclist, “Mr, Frank Amyot, the clever young bar- 
— those panting, helpless children, those faded farm and sent a telegram to a cycle firm in | (you see, that’s my name) he interpolated, (now | rister from New York, was married on Thurs- 
mothers and toiling fathers to whom, for the New York that evening, which much interest- | we are even as to information, Miss Eleanor— | day to Miss Eleanor Montgomery, at the 
summer season, the cars might prove a means | ed the lady operator. It read as follows : ‘Send | each knows the other’s christian name), ‘I | Masterville church. A large party of ladies 
ht of securing fora few hours purer airevery week | lady’s No. 13 to Masterville to-morrow,” and the | have just come in from a long ride and I feel so | and gentleman 'cyclists wheeled out to attend 
and a welcome change of surroundings. Were signature was an enigma worse than the tele. | happy and well that I must say ‘thank you’ to | the wedding, and a lovely wedding breakfast 
x Simon C this the true question at issue, nine-tenths of | gram, for it consisted only of the following | the best of brothers—(me, Miss Eleanor) for | W48 served on the lawn of Mr. Robert Masters’ 
those who oppose Sunday cars would be able, | figures: 1.-93. The lady operator looked favor- | opening up sucha world of health and pleasure | farm, where the bride and groom had been 
‘j for the sake of God's poor, to countenance this | ably upon the ’cyclist, for he was handsome and | to a physical and mental invalid. That's what | Tusticating during the summer. The wedding 
partial secularization cf God’s Sabbath, but you muscular and humorous, and his bright face | she says about wheeling and I'm quite sure it’s tour will include a wheel through Scotland, as 
yn wood, and I know that the poor who would be benefit- and clear voice made a spot of sunshine in her | true.” both Mr. and Mrs. Amyot are enthusiastic 
4 ed, and the lawless, the idle, and the selfish who quiet, gray-toned life. Miss Eleanor stood silent for a moment, | ‘cyclists.” GRACE E, DENISON. 
pe Mowe ' would abuse the advantage, are in proportion When Miss Eleanor watched the men going | then she said quietly: ‘‘I know your other 
nt past, : much the same as the excessive heated term is to work in the early morning next day she did | name, it ison the envelope. Mine is Montgo- Hard Times Recalled 
} to the year’s twelve months. For this heated not recognize the trim ‘cyclist in Bob’s harvest- | mery —and—mamma-—this is Mr, Frank eer = 
| : : ° S Little Girl—Was your folks poor when you 
w too fast ; term I would have the cars—I would have r ing shirt and breeches and a wide-brimmed | Amyot. were's little airl$ 


iret We came [ 


sweeter name 


them free for every mother, father and child 
who wanted to prowl round High Park, enjoy 
the joound influences of the city graveyards, 
or sniff the pure air of the Island lagoons, I, 
with my leisure hour-a-day to whizz round the 





The Masters’ Homestead. 


to turn in for a day's haymaking. Don't want 


straw hat, but she had quite a turn when she 
came across a pair of blue knee breeches and 
a jersey spread upon the hedge to air, and saw 
the blue jacket hung over the handle-bars of 
the wheel. 

‘*Is the bicycle man ill?” she asked of Mrs, 


Mrs. Montgomery was one of those delight- 
fully cordial and happy people whom it is easy 
to know. Miss Eleanor slipped away and left 
her mother with the ’cyclist and the two were 
soon busily chatting of New Yorkin the man- 
ner of fellow citizens. The last sentence was 


Grandma—We thought we were, my dear. 
We were pioneer farmers, and lived ina log 
cabin ; but it was large and comfortab'e; the 
floors were warmly carpeted ; we had plenty 
to eat and plenty to wear. But we raised 
everything ourselves and mace our own cloth. 


ing pool, city on my wheel, to occasionally sail across 
the lake on a Saturday, and to move from one | a hand, do you?” and he laughed quaintly. Masters. sp2ken by Mrs. Montgomery: *‘ By all means . ; 
ere cool | ; s ay * . me ” , 2 ” Bi as We had no money to go to stores, even if we 
‘ end tothe other of the limits any day I please, Want half a dozen,” said Bob, eying him I hope not,” said the farm mother heartily, | try the experiment. eanor, meanwhile, had been near any, and so we felt very, very 


@ 
SIDNEY SELLFRS 


romise divir e. 


would dearly love to see every pale factory 
girl, every tired shop hand, every tinker, tailor 
and toiler five miles out from St. John’s ward 
every fine Sunday in summer. But the Sun- 


Chicago, Of course it was on the new Wabash 


‘* Wish you’d bring a company of men 
I'd give 


closely. 
from the city yearnin’ to make hay. 
’em a dollar a day, for I'm mortal scared of 
rain to-morrow and there's twenty loads of A 1 


Bob laughed heartily. 


‘*Though he ate enough supper last night to 
kill him. Bob says he is a mascot, for never a 
drop of rain fell last night, and they'll have the 
hay in the barn to-night.” 


**T wonder who he is?” The words dropped 


‘It is quite hard,” she said. ‘* What a curi- 


was sitting behind the shadow of the vines 
which wreathed her bedroom window, looking 
curiously through the verdant screen towards 
the tall oak tree against whose rough trunk 
was leaning the prettiest little bicycle imagin- 


could not see anything astonishing init. The 


poor. There were two things we were all fond 
of, and, oh! how we longed for them and how 
we wished we could afford them; but we 
couldn’t, and it made us feel very miserable 
Those two things were salt 


hadn't anything but maple syrup.—(Good News. 


the tky day street cars won't take them, Iam afraid. | hay in that big field.” to be so poor 
nigh ; Wait and we shall see! The cyclist stood up. ‘She's firm now,” he | unconsciously from Miss Eleanor's lips, as she | able, and as she slowly came down the narrow wnaaeaal aaa ar enolasses 

# bie brow, } . said, looking over his wheel. ‘See here, | stood under the porch. Mrs. Masters smiled | stairs she wondered much at several things, Little Gi 1-O | Wh FE om t did nine 
a j By the way, I never told anyone of the funny | farmer, I can't wheel for two or three hours ; | but made no reply, probably because she never | most of all at the fairness of the evening sun- | | : t th + Pe ate 
anners furled, { quarter of an hour we spent on our Chicago | 7) make hay if you’ll give me another drink of | cared to own her ignorance on any subject. | set, the flush upon her own cheeks and the gp Se ak thi hah heat tt — 
he world, I trip, somewhere away off in the sandy desert Miss Eleanor strolled over to the bicycle and | appetite she had developed since morning. a ceanine See, eae aaa nce aie 
peing’s deals 0, around that Western region this side of | when I am ready to go.” examined the tire. It all seemed so natural afterwards that she caus aa one aia an a aoe clan cai 

i 


w 


road and something necessitated a stop, and 


buttermilk and a slice of bread and butter 
** Done, and a good dinner and many thanks,” | 








ous thing itis. Ow!” A cry of distress sum- 


after-supper talk ran upon wheels and wheel- 
ing; her mother was positively inquisitive 


he low ; i happily we stopped alongside a box car or | he said, “I'm just waiting for the buttermilk | moned Mrs. Montgomery and the farm mother, 
y two which were occupied as boudoir and sleep- | for the men. Are you ready, mother? Well, | and they found Eleanor vainly trying to | about the delights and difficulties thereof; she 
poo ing apartments by the foreign counts employed | this chap will help me load the cans, Steady, | replace the wheel which her gentle touch had | announced her intention of learning to ride 
rt tide, on the tracks. The boudoir had been turned | Jogsie! Just take the bridle, mother, the flies | st rolling and which now lay capsized in the | some day, with a bright laugh at the idea of 
ingtime of pride, into a barber shop as we arrived, and a dusky- | }other her. Hallo! Miss Eleanor, won't you | manner of wheels, utterly inexplicable to the | her two hundred pounds upborne by any de- 
jauty untold, faced young navvy, with an incredibly grimy | pide out to the hay field in the cart? You can | unwary meddler. vice so dainty asthe pretty wheel which Mr. 
pouns. towel round his neck, was sitting patiently on | »jde back as soon as the cans are empty.” ‘I only touched it,” she cried. ‘‘Oh, do you | Amyot pushed gently back and forth before 
ese and Mirth, & soap box while a very large man witha tio The chap swung the tall cans into place and | think it is broken?” her. Mr. Amyot, by turns haymaker and cava- 
late hearth,— cup of lather prepared to shave him. Such @| job helped Miss Eleanor to the board seat,and | ‘Shouldn't wonder,” said Mrs, Masters | lier, had puzzled her proprieties but she had 
) above, barber, and ye tonsorial records! such a gave the lines into her gloved hands. (These | shortly. ‘There, leave it lying down,” as | evidently come to satisfactory conclusions re- 
, razor! It looked asif it had done service at | gloves were Bob's bete noir, but Eleanor would | Eleanor executed a wild pas seul round the | garding him. Somehow it was her suggestion 
nd grace, allthe darkey assemblies since the war! A/| never leave the porch without them.) Very | wheel to avoid its erratic gyrations. ‘If it’s | that Eleanor should try to mount Miss Amyot’s 
race j= regular Goliah of a tool. We, two ladies and pretty she looked as she sat primly on the nar. | broke I guess he can mend it. There, Miss | wheel, and after sundry shrinkings and flush- 
e pall, two men, gazed in great interest while the | row board and stittiy held the leathers while | Eleanor, you can't stand it firm; just leave it | ing’ Miss Eleanor was induced to adjourn toa 
We tieazind. young person was barbarized, then we gave &/ oid Jessie jogged down the shaded lane to the | lying; he'll think it blew down.” desirably smooth part of the road in company 
simultaneous ‘‘oh!” when the barber deftly Mrs. Montgomery laughed at Eleanor’s dis- | with her mother and Mr. Amyot, and take a 


a book of verse 
m Melodies and 


twisted him round and lathered and shaved 
the back of his neck. When he was quite 





road. The cyclist and Bob walked on either | 
side, each with a hand on the cart shafts, and 
as Mrs. Masters stood viewing the procession 


‘Were you trying to ride*” she said 
** Really, Eleanor, I had no 


tress. 
mischievously, 


riding lesson, It ended abruptly in a flood of 
tears, and a solemn declaration from Miss 


_-> o—____—— 


Geographically Fortunate 








ronto.—Ep | 
finished and the towel unwound, he stood up | she laughed quietly and remarked : idea you were such a tomboy.” Eleanor that she “ never, never, never——" 
and looked out. We complimented and ap-| «That's a tidy boy and perhaps Bob has| “If I've broken it, what shall I do?” sighed Mrs. Montgomery and Mr. Amyot politely 
eked} Eeneen Me Sung bie Rend ar ks made a good bargain.” Eleanor, picking up the jacket and folding it | agreed with her in her vague declarations and 
=eak uae eae air: he seemed nervous, Bob thought so too, when noon hour came | neatly. ‘Doesn't it look awfully crooked? | she wheeled the pretty bicycle home in the o wih Ohh Seite ‘eb-ties winanh tol 
and we pulled down the blinds ; be sat down; | and the wheelman drove Miss Eleanor home in | I'm sure it’s broken, mother,” moonlight while Mr. Amyot gave his arm to behing him \—-Mein Gott 6. inti Riekiseten Ohad 
up went the blinds again, but he was in for it. | the cart. The lusty, laughing fellow seemed | A letter fluttered from the jacket pocket and | Mra, Montgomery. Occasionally the elder lady's | jy stomach was not on the other side of me, 
coed Imm, coometed sank Sen. hon wre Sew: fascinated by the pale, cool, half-supercilious | as she picked it up she involuntarily read the | portly frame would tremble and a suppressed | or I had been a oorpse.—Fleigende Blaater. 
spent an aa tall ane minutes grote the | indifference of the languid lady, He drove in | address, ‘‘ Frank Amyot.” The street and | smile wouldcreep round her lips as she looked at < 
masculine method of doing up a shirt. It was | his shirt sleeves and Miss Eleanor sat upon his | number were below but Eleanor had no petty | Miss Eleanor solicitously guiding Miss Amyot's On Wall Street 
first soused, then soaped, then the washer | trim jacket, as she had done all the morning, | curiosity and quickly thrust the letter into the | wheel and studiously avoiding Mr. Amyot’s Officer (to Pat, just landed oon who fe ant 
Seer ae Pon = for he had stripped it off and folded it into a | first pocket she found and laid the jacket on | glances, Why Mrs. Montgomery smiled Mr. | ing rather suspiciously)—"1 have been watch- 
re, without any warning, he waved the garment in | cushion for her when she announced her inten- | the grass beside the wheel. However, she felt | Amyot only knew. Another field of clover was ing you for an hour, poking around in aanwe 8 
the air and shook it vigorously, then he took it | tion of remaining in the hay field until noon. | somewhat pleased to be aware of the name of | being turned into hay, and Bob was only too | and corners of this street. What are you loo 
M bg She sleeves and tied it round a telegraph | oie youchsafed no word till the cart halted | the stranger who, for aught she knew, might | glad when Mr. Amyot promised to stay. tag tor heard thot there wuz a pile av money 
one, pose All the fence peste, selgareph poles and under the tree against which the cycle leaned. | have a heavy bill of damages against her fora “If it suits you to make hay, it suits us to | josht here in a corner t'-day an’ Oi t’ought 


née Magazine. 


tree trunks were embraced b 


shirt sleeves. It was funny ! apy Gay. 





Then she dismounted and remarked : 


wrecked and ruined wheel. She dared not 


have you,” said the farmer heartily, “only it 


mebbe as how Oi moight foind it, 
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V. A Professional Skipper. 





From The Illustrated American, 


ESERTION | General’s office stating that the Attorney-Gen- 
was, and is, | eral had given adecision that wiped out old 
the open | scores and gave the deserter a chance to begin 
sore of the | again with a clean record. 

‘ American army. That evening after ‘‘ retreat” Dick and I sat 

Like all other evils, it has its causes. In the | on our bunks polishing belts, cleaning brasses, 

old days when the frontier was the frontier, | burnishing our sabre scabbards and getting 

harsh treatment, bad food, hard service in the things ready for guard mounting next morn- 
| 





field, the monotony of garrison life, and the | ing, for Dick was a great fellow ‘‘to run for 
lack of amusements and recreations in the | orderly.” 
isolated and shabby little posts were among | As we smoked and talked and polished I 
the causes that impelled men to desert their | wormed scme of Dick’s experiences out of him. 
colors. ‘*Say, Dick,” I asked, “ what was your first 

Among the enlisted men desertion was re- | enlistment?” 
garded as a very venial offence; and it was| ‘ Well,” said Dick with a laugh, ‘my first 
held that men who were ill-treated had a right | soldiering was sailoring. I ‘listed in the ma- 
to desert : men who were discontented ought to | rines and was sent down to a fly-blown hole in 
desert : and men who were found to be rogues | Florida. The heat, the bugs, and the style of 
were erc uraged to desert by public sentiment | the marine officers sickened me, so I resigned.” 
and certain rude but significant hints. “ Resigned ?” I queried. 

This constant depletion of the ranks by de- “Gave them a French resiznation, you know. 
sertion, and the great expense in transporting | I struck New Orleans in a Cuban banana boat, 
recruits to distant stations, as well es the | dead broke, and joined a company of ‘‘dough- 
difficulty of obtaining recruits for the hard and | boys” at Baton Rouge. That place was worse 
unromantic service of the plains, made the | than Florida. The first pay day settled me, 
evil a very serious problem for the War De- | and I took a trip up the river. They charged 
partment to solve. me with two rifles, a dozen brooms, and a 

Fort Wingate, situated on the slopes of the | wheelbarrow on my muster roll, when I 
Zani Mountains in Campbell's Pass, New | skipped. Handy thing for a deserter, a wheel- 
Mexico, b3ing without (telegraphic communica- | barrow! I often wonder that they did not 
tion with the inner world, suffered a great | charge me with Tom Gorman’s wife, who lit 
deal from desertion. out with a coon about the time I retired.” 

After each visit of the paymaster there was ** Where did you go, Dick ?—S:. Louis?” 

a decrease in the ranks and stables of the “Yes! Thought I'd take a flyer in the 
garrison. The officers were used to it; the | cavalry. Got sick of old Bully Welch there, 
men: expected it; and the flight of these | and was glad enough to go with a detachment 
military birds of passage became one of the | tothe Third in Arizona. Well, that’s a lovely 
pleasing excitements of the post. They fur- | country toget away from. If there’s a hell on 
nished a week's holiday for a pursuing party, | earth, Arizona is the place. I,was stationed at 
which chased the fugitives as far as San Mateo, | Verde, and the malaria, bad grub, and Apache 
where they remained to have a good time with | chasing changed my views of the cavalry. 
the daughters of the town as long as their cash | Taree of us skipped the first time the pay- 
lasted, and then returned leisurely to the post, | master got round, and we worked down 
to report that the deserters had escaped. through Apache Pass into New Mexico with 

In the ease and safety of ‘‘ skipping,” as it | our hair allright. Wes ruck the settlements, 
was termed in army slang, the cavalryman had | sold our horses and separated. I worked down 
an {advantage over the mere infantry man. | to El Pasoand went broke on a monte game, 
While the poor “doughboy” deserter was | I went over to Fort Bliss and “took” another 
hiding in tke hills by day and tramping over | blanket. I liked soldiering there first-rate and 
dusty trails by night, with a heavy “long | got the chevrons, but the captain “ broke” me 
Tom” on his shoulder, the cavalry “skipper” | for raising a row downtown and thumping a 
was riding gaily to freedom, careless of pur-  greaser. That made me mad, sol went on the 
suit, able ani willing to stand off any too/| retired list once more. That quartermaster 
ofticious c'vil officer, confident that his com- | sergeant was a daisy, and as I was a chum of 
rades would not bother him unless he ran into | his, he socked it to me—charged me with a six- 
their arms, and certain that his good troop mule harness, a grindstone, two spades, a ‘long 
horse was worth a hundred dollars in the set- | Tom,’ anda hundred rounds of ammunition. 
tlement, when he had cunningly burned out Just you think of me a-hoofing it across the 
the U. S, brand with a red-hot currycomb desert between Quitman and Davis with a 

The experienc? of Fort Wingate was dupli- grindstone undermyarm! Must have thought 
cated in every Western post; and soldiers I wanted it to sharpen my appetite. I got a 
deserted in parts of the country and reached | job as a teamster at Fort Clark, but I ran 
civilization when it was deemed hazardous for | across a fellow I knew at Baton Rouge, and as 
armed trains to travel. Strange as it may he was always hard up and had an idea I was 
appear, men never deserted in the field during | a bank, I concluded to go E 1st.” 
an Indian campaign; it was garrison dullness ** And then ?” I insinuated. 
that made deserters, not the fighting and hard ‘*Then,” resumed Dick, ‘“‘I guessed I 
riding of plains and sierras. had all the West I wanted for a while, 

la 1873 General Grant issued a proclamation | so I honored the artillery. I made a mis- 
pardoning all deserters who surrendered tothe take. I was in a fort where you could 
military authorities and returned to their | see nothing but sea and sand, and where it 
colors. The President wisely concluded that | was cold enough to freez> a brass monkey. 
this would bring back a numberof meninto | Lord! but the artillery is tough and dull! all 
the army and stop the outflow for a while, but guard duty and polishing; no mountains, no 
he hardly realized the story it would tell in the | plains; all buttons and drill. That heavy ar- 
army itself. At Wingate the proclamation was tillery made a flying artillery man of me. I 
the universal subject of talk in the company | waited for pay day and left without leaving 
quarters, and conjectures were made as tothe any address. Well, my muster roll caught it. 
number of men who would avail themselves of | They landed meon the pay roll fora caisson 
itsclemency. Out of a total strength of eighty | and fifty rounds of fixed and strapped ammuni- 
men in my own company, some twenty reported | tion and other tri files,” 
themselves as “ skippers.” ** Draw it mild, Dick,” I suggested. 

Then we began to hear from posts in Arizona, ‘** Well, if they didn't,” said Dick earnestly, 
Usah, Kansa:, Texas, Dakota, in fact frcm all ‘‘may I be‘ bob-tailed.’ I put out for the West 
parts of the American military world, from | and ‘listed in Covington in the ‘doughboys’ 
men who were getting in out of the rain, and, again, like a fool. I was just in time to be 
per contra, there was a constant demand for rounded up fora batch of ‘Johnnies’ going to 
the records of elusive soldiers who in times | Montana, the worst lot of fresh fish I ever got 
past had slipped away unostentatiously and into. Tough’? Well! Say! We hoofed it all 
were now willing to return to their first love. day and stood guard every other night. We 

The most interesting cf all this host of prodi- | had a chep just appointed from civil life in 
gais to me, wasa quiet, smart, clean, well set- command, and he was scared todeath. And 
ap fellow in my own company, named Dick | the grub! Well! Let that go. We got to 
Brandon, who modestly admitted twenty- | our post and we had to build new stables for 
three desertions. Dick had evidently been on | thecavalry. Fatigue duty every day and dress 
the move for years and had a nervous objection | parade every night made life hardly worth 
to remaining long anywhere. What troubled | living. Then I wasdetailed to guard arailroad 
Dick, now that his desertions were wiped out, | survey. That was exciting, for the Sioux had 
was the haunting dread of the big charges that | a spite against us; but I concluded thirteen 
went with his * skipping.” dollars a month was tuo smalla bet to s‘ake 
fhe cap'ain of a company in the army is | my scalp against. Four of us said good-bye 
responsible to the government for every p'ece | and waltzed to the railroad, sleepinz in ravines 
of property in his case, ard he must account | by day and tramping by night. Once more I 
for it or pay for it. Now,the most painstaking | figured as a big thief on the muster rolls, The 
officer in the world ioses things, and unless | post quartermaster-sergeant sold six mules 
they are covered some way the unlucky officer | toa freighter and the team turned up on my 
would never draw a cent on his pay certificate. | pay roll, with plunder enough to start a sutler’s 
Hence the military sarcasm hurled at a soldier | store.” 
when he loses a cartridge or anything else * Well, go on, Dick,” I said, 
* Lost it, did you? Well, youll find it on your ‘Ob, to make a long story short, I kept get- 
muster roll!” ting in and getting out all the time, Had to 

Now, a smart quartermaster sergeant found | keep going and changing my name, for! was 
a convenient outlet for all losses in desertion. | always running into some fellow that knew 
When a man skipped he was charged with not | me, Not many fellows will blow on you—but 
only all he actually took, but with all that the | you can't help thinking they will. Then a fel- 
frugal quartermaster sergeant had lost. This | low that knows you havea skip against you finds 
was simple and effective. The extent and | you very convenient to borrow tobacco from 
variety of property alleged to be stolen by | and money, and a chap winds up by getting 
deseriers would stagger anybody excep! an | out. Now, there’s Mackey who just joined. 
experienced company quartermaster sergeant He was with me in the Nineteenth. I was 
or a dalldepartment auditor. They knewfrom | nervous about him, though he never pretended 
experience that a deserter was capable of steal- | to know me; but he owned up to four himself. 
ng anything from a ramrod to a battery of | I'm going to stick this time and get out square 
artillery. and tair with aclean discharge, for I'm sick 

When the last of Dick Brandon's accounts | and tired cf running away like a rabbit.” 

came in we figured it out that he owed Uncle Dick made a good soldier and got a sergeant's 
Sam about $4,000; and as he ruefully scratched | chevrons; but he never served his enlistment 
his head, Dick guessed he would be ready for | out. He was smoking acigar in a saloon in 
the soldier's home by the time the bill was | Las Cruces two years later, when two fellows 
settled. He began to grow uneasy and was | had arow and pulled pistols on each other. 
about ready to skip, when the buckboard from | Both fired. One was killed and his bullet 
Santa Fe brought ease to his mind and balm to | missed his man and went through Dick's head, 
his scul, A letter came from the Adjutant killing him instantly. 














































pipe. The top and sides of this pipe were 


cats. It was impossible to sleep nights. I put 
a notice in the paper that I would pay ten cents 
a dozen for prime cats, delivered at my factory. 
I got sixty doz n the first day, and stored them 
in the basement of the power-house. The 
motor operated thus: Piacing in the outer end 
of the glass pipe an imitation rat, made of rub- 
ber and propelled by a smali interior storage 
battery, I would then adjust a cat immediate] 

behind it. The rubber rat would start off es ew ¢ 
terrific rate—it was made to go through the 
mile of tubing in from two to three minutes— 
and the cat, of course, followed furiously, 
thinking tocatch the supposed animal throujh- 
ont the entire distance. Gentlemen, it was 
exciting to watch a healthy, active cat whip 
about those spirale, with the mechanical rat 
about a foot ahead, and going like a cannon- 
ball. The cat's back and sides rubbed against 
the brushes, and her electricity was thus ex- 
tracted. With a storage battery, and by send- 
ing a cat through every five minutes, I gen- 
erated enough electricity to operate my entire 
plant, light my factory and sell power to run 
neighboring passenger elevators and small 
machinery. It also took the yow! out of the 
cats and gradually the city became quiet, At 


the end of a week a cat could be caught and 
used agein, an advantage which my tramp- 
motor did not possess, as even the m>st bland 
smile of my dear old grandmother could ssidom 
lure on a tramp the second time,” 


minute atter Jones stopped. Then Peters 
arched his eyebrows and slowly said: 


always the end. You build up some marvelous 
—I will not say impossible—structure, and 
then give alame and impotent reason for its 
failure or fina! disappearance. 


the plac 
grandmother as Jones turned to Peters and 
ssid: ‘You do me an injustice, Jackson. 
You might have heard the conclusion before 
making your comments, 
to that cat-engine; it is there yet, 


named 
He has also added the business of beer. bottling. 
Ono that very bottle ssanding before you, you 


We buried him in the little graveyard there, 
and every man chipped in his dollar to puta 
stone over the head of poor Dick Brandon, the 


** professional skipper.” 
JOsEPH SMITH. 


Notes —In regular army slang a ‘“‘ doughboy ” is an in- 
fantry man. A “skipper” is adeserter. ‘‘ Taking a blan- 
ket” is re-snlisting in the army. The cleanest soldier in 
the guard is usually selected for the commanding c ffi ver's 
orderly during his tour of duty ; the priz> gives the orderly 
his night in bed; the preparations incident to obtaining 
this priz3 are called “* running for orderly.” When a man 
is dishonorably discharged, the ‘‘ character” is cut cff his 
discharge, and he is said to have been ‘‘bobtailed.” Tae 
guardhouse Je called the ‘‘jug.” An ffi ser’s servant is a. 
“dog robber.” A court-martial fine isa “blind.” The in- 
fantry rifls isa “long Tom.” The comrade who shares his 
blankets with his friend becomes his ‘‘bunky.” A private 
soldier is a ‘‘buck.” A battalion of recruite going to a 
regiment hasa number of temporary or lance non-coms ; 
these are known as “ prairie” sergeants and corporale. 





The Adventures of Jones. 


V.—THE CAT MOTOR, 


‘Speaking of cats,” said Jackson Peters,{in 
an easy tone, turning around sidewise in his 
chair, ‘‘I want to n 

“But, Jackson,” interposed Jones gently and 
with a touch of weariness in his voice, ‘‘let us 
approach this profitable and diverting narra- 
tive of yours with a clear understanding of 
where we are and what we are doing. Favor 
your expectant audience, Jackson, with an 
exact statement as to who was speaking of 
cats.” 

** Well, Robinson said he was kept awake all 
last night, and I supposed it was cats, of 
course. It’s usually cats, you know. As I 
started to say——” 

‘Jackson, you jump at conclusions like a 
man writing history. You show yourself 
better fitted for a geologist than a story-teller. 
In point of fact, Robinson was kept awake by 
your improbable tale of railroad experiences in 
Arizona, where, you told us, they run over a 
steer whenever they want a steak in the 
dining-car. Quite enough to keep anybody 
awake, Jackson. Now, speaking of cats, since 
a detinite person has spoken of cats, let me re- 
late a little experience of my own which I had 
with them when I lived in Milwaukee. You 
know one of my greatest hobbies is the extrac- 
tion of latent energy. I cannot rest when I 
see stored-up force, and work which that force 
might be doing. This brought about my great 
tramp motor, of which I have told you. In 
that, you will remember, I constructed a pair 
of front steps on the principle of a tread-mill, 
on which I kept the tramp by an ingenious 
system of old bayonets, which rose up behind 
him, till his entire latent energy had been ex- 
tracted. I baited my motor with my grand- 
mother—as you must recollect, a most benevo- 
lent-app2aring and tramp-attracting old gentle- 
woman, whose features, fortunately, I was 
allowed largely to inherit. Ah, I can see the 
dear old lady yet, in white cap, sitting there 
on the stoop in the warm spring sunlight, knit- 
ting, and looking mildly over her spectacles at 
another two hundred-pound tramp coming 
trustingly up the gravel walk—like a lamb, 
gentlemen, to the slaughter ! 

“But to my cat idea. I had a large cork and 
bung factory in Grand avenue, and I needed 
power to run my machinery. You know, of 
course, that there is an immense amount of 
stored-up electricity in a cat. The problem for 
inventors has b3en to invent a way to extract 
it profitably. Franklin looked into the sub- 

ject. His idea was to tie the cat toa kite string 
by her tail and let her skate along across the 
country, the friction between the cat and the 
face of nature generating the electricity, the 
same afterwards to be extracted from the kite 
by induction ; but the plan was too expensive. 
For five years it was impossib'e to keep a cat 
in the neighborhood of Menlo Park, Tnomas 
A. Edison was working every night on the 
same problem ; but he, too, failed. More for- 
tunate than they, I succeedei—chiefly,"I be- 
lieve, because I approached the subject scien- 
tifically. In the rear of my factory I con- 
structed a one-story circular buildiag, some 
sixty feet in diameter. On the floor of this I 
coiled a glass pipe six inches in diameter. 
The first coil ran around the outside of the 
room, the coils gradually growing smaller, till 
the last, in the center, was no larger than this 
table. It gave me something like a mile of 













































lined with rather stiff hair brushes, the bristles 
being a little more than an inch in length. 
“At that time Milwaukee was overrun with 


There was silence around the table for a full 


* Jones, the weak puint of your stories is 


An wep eee almost of indignation mantled 
d features inherited from a benevolent 


Pumpernickel. He operates it atill. 


will observe the words, 
Now I dare say | nickel, Grand avenue.’ 
noe struck your cat-motor, or something | hold idly in your hand 
of that sort.” 


Nothing bappened | of every five. 





‘A FRIEND 


Speaks through the Boothbay (Me.) Register, 


of the beneficial results he has received from 
a regular use of Ayer’s Pills. He says: “I 
was feeling sick and tired and my stomach 
seemed all out of order. I tried a number 
of remedies, but none seemed to give me 
relief until I was induced to try the old relia- 


ble Ayer’s Pills. I have taken only one 
box, but I feel like a newman. I think they 
are the most pleasant and easy to take of 
anything I ever used, being so finely sugar- 
coated that even a child will take them, I 
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative 
to try Ayer’s Pills. They will do good.” 

For all diseases of the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, take 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 





Whenever $3 photos 
You in America 


See 
The name WALKER 
and photographs con- 
nected 
You 
will be 
perfectly 
Bring safe 
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Ba making 
' a B line 
for 
147 Yonge Street 
Walker’s photos are the best 





THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


CABLE - - - - 6c. 
EL PADRE - - 10c. 


AND 


MADRE E HlJO 10 & 16c. 
The Best Value 


The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 





ATKINSON’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


eRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QVJALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 


chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which oan be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barsels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Ot high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibs. and 8 Ib. euch 


















RariveD SUGARS OF THE WRLL-ESOW 





‘Bottled by Pumper 
That cork wale> an 
was sha an 
into the bottle by ie cat- ae 
Jackson, which I conceived, invent 
fected, and for five years operated, It g 
the same to-day as ever, exce 
nickel, with the addition of t 
runs through a cat every two minutes instead 
When I | wauke ey oF lee tees ond 
2, gO and see it ; 8 ne 
left Milwaukee I sold the factory to a man | on the Serb side of the amere cea 
Jones turned in his chair and Iceked out of 
the window with a patient, resigned air,— 
Harper's Weekly, 


» per- 
0e8 on 
t that Pumper. 
¢ bottling, now 


MARTIN McMILLAN, 481 Yonge St. 





The Standard Fuel Co, Ltd. 


Formerly 0. J. SMITH CO. 


General Cffices, 68 King St. East 
’Phones 863 and 1836 





We handle only choice grades of 


Anthracite and Bituminous (val 


ALL RAIL DELIVERY. 
Our Stock of Wood is the Best and Largest 
in the City 
Summer Wood and Kindling a Specialty 


Your order is respedtfully sol cited. 


NOEL MARSHALL, Vice-Pres. and Gen. Mgr. 


WM. McKENZIE, A. J. SINCLAIR, 
President. Seo. and Treas. 


W. LAUDER & OO. 


Successors to J. Eveleizgh & Co. 


39 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 





_\TRAVELLING BAGS 


All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 


Pocket Books 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 


Telephon» 2944. 


SPEGIAL NOTICE 
CONSUMERS 


We will, on receipt of 


00 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


DERBY 
CAPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 


OR 


Art Studies 
D. RITCHIE & GO, 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 





The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 








FINEST STOCK IN CANADA 
60c. TO $1 PER DOZEN 


Carnatior 6, Sweet Peas, Smilax and other Out Flowe 
Floral designe and wedding orders filled on shortest moties. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


MARTIN MeMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. 


NEW SEASON'S 
JAPAN TEAS 


JUST TO HAND. 


FINE NEW BLACK TEAS 


Special value. Also full lines of 


INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Cricket Notes. 


HE crushing defeat that Ottawa 
received at the hands of Toronto 
was a big surprise to those in- 
terested in the game, and a 
more complete reversal of what 
happened last year could hardly 

be imagined. At one stage of the game it 
looked as if Toronto would not pile up a very 
tall score, 5 wickets being down for 47, of 
which McLaughlin and Goldingham made 24, 
10 and 14 respectively, both men playing good 
cricket. Fieury and Terry put an entirely dif- 
ferent complexion on the game, and for a time 
completely mastered the bowling. Little, 
Turton, Bristowe and Steele were all tried in 
turns during the partnership of these two 
and the last named bowler, who appeared to 
trouble the batsmen most, finally effected the 
separation by bowling Fleury for a well 
played, useful 30, 24 of which had been put 
on during his partnership with Terry. 
The latter was in good form and made 
some beautiful strokes, his late cutting 
being greatly appreciated. When Fleury was 
out Terry had made 23 out of 92, and he scored 
rapidly after that, adding 60 to his individual 
score while four men made 13 between them 
and 11 extras were added on. His innings of 
63 not out included 5 fours, 3 threes, 13 twos 
and 8 singles. He gave one very noticeable 
chance to long off when he lifted one of Steele's, 
but the fielder failed to get under it. The 
Ottawa fielding round the wickets was not 
bad, but there were several mistakes made out 
in the long field, Steele had the best bowling 
average for Ottawa, 22 runs for 3 wickets; 
Bristowe, 54 runs for 4 wickets; Little, 31 
runs, 2 wickets; Turton, 32 runs, 1 wicket. 
The downfall of the Ottawa men was very 
rapid, and at no stage of the innings can 





it be said that any successful resistance 
was made to the bowling. Little was 
given out to a very sharp catch by 


Goldingham, which looked extremely like a 
bump-ball, Bristowe unfortunately played on, 
and Ackland, who partnered Sheppard for some 
time at the slowest stage of the game, ran 
himself out for 2. Sheppard was the only man 
to get double figures for his side in the first 
innings, for which he played very careful, well 
judged cricket. He is nota brilliant bat per- 
haps, but he is certainly a sure one. It is a 
pity that Ottawa did not put him on to bowl, 
as he has the reputation of being a good slow 
bowler. Bouchier made 9 in good style, but 
did not get much opportunity to show his 
great batting powers, as the last five wickets 
went down very rapidly for only 9 runs in five 
overs. The Toronté bowling analysis reads : 


Overs Maidens Runs Wickets 
CMBR sic ecccscvccccceseséss 12 5 12 5 
BTID ons cteneies oe 1 ll 3 
These figures need no comment and 


the bowlers are to be congratulated upon 
their performance, especially as the fielders 
did not do anything very brilliant. Indeed, 
taken all round, the fielding seen on 
Tuesday of last week cannot be compared with 
that seen during the inter-’Varsity match. 
Ottawa followed on and did somewhat better 
in their second innings, Sheppard again came 
out on top with 30, Turton made 19 and War- 
den 11. The last named is decidedly out of 
form, but, as he says, lying on the deck of a 
steamer during atwo months’ trip to Alaska 
may bea good way to put on the amount of 
tissue which is considered a necessary qualifi- 
cation in those striving after aldermanic hon- 
ors, but it tellson a man when he has to play 
cricket under a hot sun. Sheppard and Turton 
made a good stand, and with the score 6 for 70, 
it looked as if Ottawa might do something to 
uphold its reputation. Sheppard and Bou- 
chier were not out, the pro. was well set and 
then came another surprise. At 79 Bouchier 
was given out and the other men followed, one 
after the other, without scoring, 4 wickets for 
no runs. 

Saturday was a red letter day for the Upper 
Canada College boys, who won their annual 
match with Trinity College school by 47. The 
consensus of opinion is that the best eleven 
won and there is no doubt that on Saturday's 
form the victors were the best men. In bat- 
ting there was no very great difference and the 
scores show exactly the same features. In the 
first innings of the U. C, C., Moss and Boult- 
bee made 20 and 16 out of 60, or more than half 
the runs, while for Trinity, S. Cartwright and 
Gamble put up 14 and 16 out of 53. In the 
second innings Waldie played away from every 
other batsman for 44, and his score with that 
of Eby 11 and Hoskyn 14 decided the match. 
Ia the second innings of Trinity the two Cart- 
wrights led off with the only kind of play that 
could possibly decide the match in favor of 
Port Hope, good, steady cricket, giving no 
cyances and taking no risks, but they were not 
seconded by any of the other players ; 
in fact, J. Cartwright was the only man who 
got double figures, 20, His brother's innings 
was one of the peculiar features of the match, 
for although he did not make a single run he 
was in while 25 were being scored. In bowl- 
ing, fielding and wicket-keeping the home 
eleven were immeasurably superior to their 
opponents, Counsell is infinitely better behind 
thestumps than Cartwright, who missed several 
opportunities of distinguishing himself, and 
showed a great inclination to take the ball 
before the wickets. In fielding, the U. C. C, 
showed up to greater advantage than their 
opponents, who made numerous mistakes in 
the first innings and gave 9 extras; they im- 
proved considerably in the second innings of 
U. C. C., who were only accredited with 4 
extras. DuMoulin at point, however, was 
good throughout the game. On the other 
hand I have seen the home eleven field 


&@ great deal better than they did in 
the second innings of Port Hope. In 
bowling, again there was no comparison 


between the elevens, Port Hope being without 
any change bowlers, while there is no very 
great difference between ‘T. MacMaster, 
Hoskyn, Boultbee and F. Waldie, while for 
speed Ellis is not a whit behind Senkler, 
neither is he more erratic, 1 was sorry to see 
E. MacMaster no balled for throwing but it is 
in the interest of the game that throwing 
should be promptly stopped. Coming to 
individual play, F. Waldie may be called the 
hero of the match with 49 runs in two innings 
acd a bowling analysis of 6 wickets for 21 
rans; Moss made 27 runs in the match by very 

























































Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


CHICAGO. 


ASK FOR THEM 


good cricket and fielded very well at point; 
Eby 13, Hoskyn 17, and Boultbee 19 were 
the other batsmen who most materially 
helped U. C. C., the last named also having 


obtained 6 wickets for 20 runs, The bowling 
analysis reads: 
Trinity School. 
Overs, Maidens Runs. Wickets 
PU nt etecedecceces 17 7 22 5 
S. Cartwright........... 17 6 29 4 
U C College 
T. MacMaster.......... 10 3 19 1 
Wy WOUND 8c ecvces oo 15 6 21 6 
DOD 6680 sivesvesce 1 1 0 1 
PEPER 000 650 050008¥es 6 3 13 0 
Trinity School 
Ws 6c bresces. 17 ) 30 0 | 
Cartwright.......... 14 4 36 3 
Loscombe............. 10 3 17 1 | 
GRMBOND . cvccesscvevecees 5 2 7 3 
U C Colledge 
T. MacMaster......... . 10 6 7 5 
DOUNOO) ctctcacescscee ll 3 20 5 


Senkler bowled a lot of maidens, 16 out of 34, 
and at one period during the first innings of U. 
C. C, eight overs were sent down for only one 
run. | 

Toronto gained another big victory this week | 
owing chiefly to the batting of Terry and Cam- 
eron. The former put up 84 in great style, his 
innings including a large number of four 
hits to the great delight of the spectators. 
Cameron’s innings of 59 was a good display of 
cricket and will help to bring up the 
ex-Trinity man’s average. These two players 
put up 143 out of 176, and five men made duck 
eggs. It was greatly to Hamilton’s credit that 
only two extras were obtained throughout the 
big innings of Toronto, while the latter gave ; 
no less than eighteen. 

Rosedale piled up the biggest score of the 
season in local cricket on Saturday, when they 
kept East Toronto in field while 260 were being 
scored, of which McDonald made 69, Lyon 70, 
Stephenson 31 and Howard 22. For East 
Toronto, Berry took 6 wickets for 55 runs, 
which is a good analysis when the total score 
is taken into consideration. 

I have received a letter from Mr. Berry, 
secretary of ‘East Toronto, anent the failure of 
that club to fulfil its Pickering engagement, 
a fact which I commented upon somewhat 
severely in last week’s notes. Mr. Berry 
apologized to Pickering both by wire and 
by letter for his inability to send down an 
eleven, thus he is personally free from any 
stigma which my words may have tended to 
fix upon him, a fact which does not relieve the 
club from blame. bD..a. 





To Invade the United States. 


Toronto, Ont., June 26. Another announce- 
ment of interest is made by The Dadds Medi- 
cine Company, Ltd., of this city, to the effect 
that they have decided to establish a factory 
and warehouse at Buffalo, N.Y.,in order to 
supply the growing demand for Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills in the United States. This remedy has 
never been advertised or placed on sale in the 
United States, but the popularity of the remedy 
and the news of its successes in Canada quickly 
reached the people of the neighboring republic, 
and orders have poured in, unsolicited, from 
every State in the Union. The capacity of the 
Toronto factory is taxed to supply the Canadian 
market and the management feel that they 
can only do justice to both foreign and home 
demands by invading the United States and 
establishing a depot and factory there. 








Modern Methods. 


New Business Manager (discussing projects 
for putting Daily Relapse on its feet).—In the 
first place we want to get out a paper twice 
the present size; then, reduce expenses by 
cutting telegraph down two-thirds, discharg- 
ing all but two or three of the reporters, and— 

ice ing Editor—But, what on éarth will 
we fll the paper with? 

New Business Manager— Why, with coupons 
of course ! 





As a Drink in Fevers 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE. 

Dr. Chas. H.S Davis, Meriden, Conn., says: 
“T have used it as an accessory in cases of mel- 
ancholia and nervous debility, and as a pleasant 
and cooling drink in fevers, and have been very 
much pleased with it.” 





A High Church Dog. 


‘* He's smart-lookin’ fer a dog. 
git him?” 

“THe came in the yard Thursday and my wife 
gave him some meat—that was yesterday. To- 
day I gave him some more, and he wouldn’t 
eat it. Guess he’s sick.” 

‘*Naw! You jes’ take him up to Father 
McDaniels and get the reward. I knew he 
was no ordinary dog.” 

—_——_——- 
Open as Day. 

It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott's Emulsion being no secret ; but no suc- 
cessful imitation has ever been offered to the | 
public. Only years of experience and study 
can produce the best. 


Where d’ye 





— 





Perfection. 


* He's what you might calla perfect man ; 
he never does anything wrong.” 

‘Indeed, in that case he must be. How did | 
he manage to acquire such perfection /” | 

* He never did anything.” 











The Earth is Shrinking. 


Sir Edwin Arnold in one of his recent letters 
says: ‘The world we live in is becoming sadly 
monotonous as it shrinks year by year to 
smaller and smaller dimensions under the 
rapid movement provided by limited passenger 
trains and swift ocean steamships.” 

The New York Central, by the introduction 
of its Empire State express, has perhaps to a 
greater degree than any other force on this con- 
tinent, aided this shrinking process, It is now 
possible, by taking this fastest train in the | 
world, to breakfast leisurely at your home or 
hotel in New York, and dine in Buffalo or 
Niagara Falls, almost 450 miles away, at your 
usual hour. Toronto people can leave Union 
Station at 7.50 a.m. and connect with this train 
at Buffalo, reaching New York the same even: 
ing at 10.30. Apply by mail to Edson J. Weeks, 
generat agent New York Central, Buftalo, 
N, Y., for copy of one of the Four Track Series. 





JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World’s Fair 
ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants clubs and refreshment rooms in 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO, t10-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 











CURE 


Si >k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
pene Ra in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Litrie Liver Pins 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 

but fortunately their goodness does not en 

here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways thai 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here fs where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure {# 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirrie Liver PILts are very smal! 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior 
—- all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 


Ginal) Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 





If you want a durable 
and good fitting Corset try 





Sold by all first class Dry 


Goods Houses. 





NOR Ag 
ook ‘a 


WHOS YOUR 
HATTER 





Re | 


ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 





Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


Dry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2.00. 


A orate holds as much as @ barrel, 


HARVIE & CO., 


20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
PRCe ees ene 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 


SOOTHING SYRUP 


» usea by Milliens ef Mother». 
+ children while Teething for 
are = [t soothes the child, softens the 
atiare all pain. cures wind colic, and 
beet remedy for dlarrhcea 
Tweaty-Ove Ceute a Battie, 


ver 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE iN CANADA. 


SUMMER RESORTS. 










BELCG@IL MOUNTAINS 
ST. HILAIRE, P. Q. 


OPEN JUNE 1st 


Buildings 
For rooms apply to— 


OLIVER MERCHANT, Manager, 
8t Hilaire, Que. 
Or 166 St. James St., Montreal. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE. 


ronto, Buffalo and Rochester. 


Dominion Day Hop, July 1 


fishing. The black bass are biting well. 
Within half an hour’s journey of Niagara Falls. 
Rooms may be engaged in advance. 


H. WINNETT, Queen’s Royal Hotel, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


BARRIE 


Situated on Lake Simooe, only 60 miles ride by G. T. R. 
Boats meet every train. 


Under the Management of ME. 8. BARNETT 
Toronto Board of Trade. 


It is appointed with every modern convenience and im- 
provement. Electric lighting. Electric bell attached to 
every room. Perfect arrangemente for comfort of gueste. 


Superior Board--Moderate Charges 
Private Bathing Houses for 
Ladies 
Forty Acres of Ground 
——— - in - Tennis 
Bowling Alley - Ball Room 


The management are determined to spare neither ex- 
penge or pains to make this resort 
THE PEOPLE'S FAVORITE 


Open for reception of guests June 29. 
For terms apply to— S. BARNETT, 
Proprietor Board of Trade Oafe, Toronto. 


HOTEL LOUISE, LORNE PARK 
NOW OPEN 


G. 0. H. Orehestra Wednesday & Saturday 
REDUCED RATES FOR JUNE 


For rates apply— E. PATTERSON, 
Lorne Park, Ont. 


BEAUMARIS HOTEL 


TONDERN ISLAND 
MUSKOKA LAKE 


EDWARD PROWSE, Proprietor 


FIFE HOUSE 


WINDERMERE - MUSKOKA 


This favorite summer resort is delightfully situated on 
the shores of Lake Rosseau, and is now open for the recep- 
tion of guests. The table is plentifally supplied with all 
the season's delicacies, and the dining-room is famed for 
its splendid view of the lake. Nice sandy beach for bath- 
ing and daily mail, express and telegraph from all pointe. 

All squires receive prompt attention. 

DAVID FIFE, Jr, Proprietor. 


HE PENETANGUISHENE 


Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
The 30,000 islands of the Georgian Bay, Lake Huron, 577 
feet above sea level, 15 acres of Waterside Park. 
Four houre from Toronto. Through Pullman car 8 30 
a.m. For terms, &o., address THE SECRETARY, ‘ The 
Penetanguisr hene,” Penetanguishene, Ont., Oanada. 


Maplehurst Hotel 

















MUSKOKA 
Firet-clage in all ite appointments. Now open, ready for 
gueste. J. P. BROWN, Proprietor. 





PAIGNTON HOUSE 
MUSKOKA 


Thie favorite summer resort ie delightfully situated on 
the shore of Lake Rosseau, and has accommodation for 


fifty guests. 

Parties leaving Toronto in the morning arrive here about 
5pm. There are good facilities for Boating, Bathing and 
Fishing. Poet office quarter mile distant. 

Before deciding where to spend the summer write me 


for terms. 
JOHN F. PAIN, Proprietor. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka 








This popular and well known first-clate hotel is now 
open for the reception of guests. Situated at the junction 
of lakes Rosseau and Joseph, and being 800 feet above 
Lake Ontario, the location ie the most deli, htful in the 
Muskoka region, Still under the personal management of 


ENOOH COX, Proprietor. 
Rates on application. 


THE SUMMIT | 


PORT COCKBURN, LAKE JOSEPH, MUSKOKA, ns all 





Is now open for the reception of guests. 


HAMILTON FRASER & SONS, 


eG Ss Dl 
The Iroquois House Strawberry 





Canada’s Lovely Summer Resort 


New Management, New Rates, New 





The favorite watering place for the society people of To- 


Usual Saturday Evening Hop, June 24) water. 


Delightful Beach Bathing, pleasant Boating, abundant | a comfortable summer 


Peninsular Park Hotel 


HOUSE 


————— 
—— 





800 feet above Lake Ontario. 


Propristors. 


LAKE 


| Island SIMCOE 
| This well known resort is now open for the 
| Season, and under a new and careful manage- 
ment has already been well patronized. 

The beauties of the Island ard its surround- 
| ings, its advantages as a place to spend a 
| holiday, are so famed over the Dominion that 
| it seems needless to repeat them. Situated 
| in Lake Simcoe, noted for its charming and 
| restful scenery, Strawberry Island specially 
commends itself to the tired man of business, 


| 
’ 
Queen S Royal Hotel | anxious to find a spot for quiet enjoyment and 


| free from the proverbial bustle of the average 
| watering-place. 


The hotel is built on a bluff on the north- 
west shore, is well furnished. has all modern 
| Improvements and a bountiful supply of fresh 


There are also a number of cottages 
on the Island already furnished and fitted up 
| with all the necessaries which go to make up 
home for a family. 
Cottages may be rented by the month or by 
the season. 

The grounds about the hotel are laid out 


| 

lin Tennis Courts, Lacrosse and Croquet 
grounds. 

| The gardens produce fruits and vegetables 
| of all descriptions and keeps the Hotel con- 


| stantly supplied. 
The Bass fishing on the shoals near the 


j Island is unexcelled. For years sportsmen 
| from all parts of the continent have been at- 
| tracted to Lake Simcoe by the fine fishing 

Salmon trout and other fish are 


| afforded. 
very plentiful 

| | Special facilities in the way of tents, bed- 
| ding, cooking utensils, etc, are provided for 
camping parties. 

The bathing afforded by the cool and pure 
, waters of Simcoe is one of the great attrac- 
tions of the Resort. 

Strawberry Island is easy of access from Toronto and 
other centere of population. Ite own line of steame:s run 
daily from Orillia at noon, on the arrival of the Toronto 
trains. An hour's beautiful sail lands the passengers at 
the Island. Arrangements have been made whereby the 
Grand Trunk Railway will issue return tickets from 
Toronto to Orillia good from Friday till Monday at single 
fare. To accommodate cueste who may leave Toronto on 
the afternoon (5 pm.) train of Saturday the steamer 
leaves Orillia in the evening upon the arrival of this train, 
and again on Monday morning will leave Island in time to 
connect with the south bound worning trains. A business 
man may thus have a pleasant holiday and lose no time 
from work. 

Both the hotel and boats are urder the management of 
— and obliging officials. Daily mails a feature. 

‘or information and rates apply to— 
JOHN KENNEDY, 
Grand Central Hotel, Orillia. 


The Monteith House 


MUSKOKA 


Is beautifully situated within two hundred yards of 


THE FAMOUS SHADOW RIVER 


Has the most modern sanitary arrangements of any hotel 
in this region and hae daily mail and express. Telegraph 
office in the building. 

Rates cheerfully quoted on application to— 


JOHN MONTEITH, Proprietor. 


The ST. LEON SPRINGS HOTEL 


(THE SARATOGA OF CANADA) 


Under the management of Mr. M. A. THOMAS, of Toronto, 
will be 


OPEN FOR GUESTS JUNE 15 











An illustrated booklet showing views of surrounding 
scenery sent free on application. 





STRATTON HOUSE 
Port Carling, Muskoka Lakes 


Terms on application. 
JOHN FRASER, Proprietor. 


Lake View House 


JACKSON'S POINT, LAKE SIMCOE 


WILL BE 


READY FOR GUESTS JUNK 15 


Train leaves Toronto 4.385 p.m., arriving within five 
minutes’ walk of house at 7 30 p.m. Leaving about 7 a.m., 
arrive in Toronto 9 55 a.m. daily. 

For particulars apply to— 
W. B. SANDERS, Stouffville. 


Ie now open for the season. 














MUSKOKA SUMMER BESORT 
INTERLAKEN HOTEL 
PORT CARLING 








The most central houge on the Muskoka Lakes. Termes 
$6 per week. Special rate to a party cf four gentlemen 
or four ladies. Cottage to let, with or without board. 

R A. ARKSEY, Proprietor. 

















Music. 





T must, of course, be somewhat mortify- 
ing for long established and “‘ highly 
respectable” journals such as some of 
our English exchanges to be tripped 
up in cccasional ridiculous mistakes 
by despised colonists, and we are not 
surprised that the fulfilment of 4 
solemn and religious duty on the part 

of SaturpDAY Nicut in this respect, in the 
past, should have created a certain restiveness 
on their part. Such was the case last year 
when the Musical Times of London, Eng., 
became badly entangled in venturing advance 
opinions on German cpera in London, and in 
undertaking to instruct its readers concerning 
the alleged existence of a high-class ‘‘ orches- 
tra” in some provincial town, which organiza- 
tion, it was afterwards learned, consisted of 
thirty-seven fiddles, two wind instruments and 
a bass drum. I regret that the Musical Times, 
when thoughtfully assisted out of its muddle 
by this journal, should have shown a very un- 
grateful disposition. This does not, however, 
discourage SATURDAY Nicut from lending a 
helping hand to another English journal, the 
Musical News, concerning a matter in which 
the editors of that paper are getting into very 
deep water. The Musical News inan endeavor 
to prove the decadence of Wagnerism in Ger- 
many advances an argument that during the 
week preceding June 3 not a single Wagner 
opera was performed in a number of principal 
cities of the Fatherland. The worthy editors 
of the Musical News seem to be in ignorance 
of the fact that several weeks previous to the 
time mentioned, many of the theaters referred 
to were producing their annual cycles of Wag- 
ner’s works, and that the summer season on 
the continent is not as a rule remarkable for 
Wagnerian operas or Shakespearean dramas, I 
have no doubt that after the forthcoming per- 
formances in London of German opera by the 
Royal Opéra Company of Berlin, the Musical 
News, which appears to have a very short 
memory concerning the wonderful triumphs of 
the much weaker Hamburg company last sea- 
son, the ensemble of whose performances was 
a revelation to Londoners, will, like the Mu- 
sical Times, repent of its rashness and come 
out on the side of true progress. I am pleased 
to notice that there are already signs of this, as 
a sort of involved explanation has since been 
penned by Mr. T. L. Southgate, one of the 
editors of the Musical Neus, in reply to several 
clever letters by prominent Eaglish musicians, 
who are evidently amused at this latest puny 
effort to block the pathway of a liberal senti- 
ment which includes in its creed the wonder- 
ful creations of Richard Wagner. 


The past week has beenan exceptionally busy 
one at the College of Music, a number of excel- 
lent entertainments being given under the 
auspices of that enterprising institution. 
Among these were an Evening Concert at the 
College Hall on Friday evening of last week by 
pupils of the West End Branch of the College ; 
an Evening of Readings on the previous even 
ing by pupils of the Elocution Dapartment ; an 
organ recital in the Metropolitan church on 
Saturday of last week by Mr. B. K. Burden of 
the College staff, and the closing con- 
cert in the Pavilion on Tuesday evening. 
These were all well attended and much 
enjoyed by those present, the work of the 
pupils being uniformly good. The standard 
shown by the elocution department was of a 
high order throughout, affording gratifying 
evidence of Miss Dunn's thoroughness as prin- 
cipal of this branch of the college work. Mr. 
Burden’s organ recital gave that gentleman an 
opportunity of displaying the versatile charac- 
ter of his study, his selections embodying com- 
positions by Merkel, Bach, Molck, Bennett and 
Wagner. 


* 

The Pavilion was crowded to the doors on 
the occasion of the closing exercises of the 
College on Tuesday evening. A lengthy and 
well arranged programme brought forward a 
number of gifted pupils in the various branches 
of college work. Special mention should be 
made of the artistic pianoforte playing of Miss 
Mary Mara, whose tone, touch and musical 
conception give great promise for the future. 
Miss Cowley and Miss Sullivan also won fiat 
tering opinions for their work in the Beethoven 
Concerto and Schumann Paantasia-Stricke for 
piano and orchestra. Misses Dease and Mc- 
Laughlin in their concerted numbers for piano 
and orchestra did themselves and their teachers 
great credit. I have recently spoken of Miss 
Topping’s superior talents as a pianist, so that 
I have only to say concerning her performance 
that it was of the same high standard one looks 
for in her playing always. Mrs. Lee in the 
Chopin Concerto was a pronounced success. 
This lady has won the special gold medal given 
by her instructor, Mr. Field, for general excel 
lence and painstaking study. Prizes and 
diplomas were awarded during the evening by 
Mr. W. Mulock, M.P. Other pupils who took 
part in the successful programme were: Misses 
Black, Massie, Metcalf, Taylor, Davis, Burt, 
Mr. Welsman, Masters Zddie Reburn and 
Harry Torrington, and Mr. Torrington’s ta! 
ented vocal pupils, Miss Brimson and Miss 
Mc Kay. 


One of the most pleasant and profitable of 
our lccal musical happenings from yeer to year 
is the annual pianoforte recital by Mr. W. H. 
Sherwood, the eminent American pianist 
whose regular visits to this city in the capacity 
of examiner in the pianoforte department of 
the Conservatory of Music are thus taken 
advantage of by that progressive institution. 
The recital on Wednesday evening of last week 
attracted a large and brilliant audience to 
Association Hall, and on no previous occasion 
has Mr. Sherwood created a more favorable 
impression than at this last excellent concert, 
his playing being characterized by the same 
brilliancy which has always marked his appear 
ances here. His programme was well chosen 


of the Conservatory of Music. An excellent 
programme was ably rendered by pupils of the 
institution, many of those taking part giving 
undeniable evidences of talent of a high order. 
Organ solos were rendered by Misses Mary 
Hamilton, Eva M. Lennox and Mr. Donald 
Herald. Pianoforte selections were contri- 
buted by Misses Emma Geddes, Laura Hee- 
croft, Florence Johnson, Anna Butland, Eisie 
Kitchen, Amy M. M. Graham, Mus. Bac., and 
Mr. Dorsey A. Chapman. The violin depart- 
ment was represented by Misses Winnifred 
Chisholm and Lillian Norman, and the vocal 
department by Misses Amy Berthon, Ida 
Walker, Maggie Merritt, Mary W. Pridham, 
Mrs. D. E. Cameron, Mrs. A. Jury, and Messrs, 
Bruce Bradley and J. Martin. Recitations by 
Misses Mary Gunn and Nellie Berryman, and a 
string quartette by Misses Lena M. Hayes, 
Ethelind G. Thomas, Lillian Norman and 
Lillian Littlehales assisted in making up one 
of the most enjoyable concerts given by the 


Conservatory this season. MopERATO, 








Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


cessful soiree musicale also under the auspices 

A garden party, given by Mrs. George War- 
ren last Tuesday, was generally pronounced 
a delightful one by the guests assembled at her 
charming riverside cottage. A unique feature 
of the evening’s encertainment was the Cavalry 

(Indian) Band, their rendering of a number of 
choice selections being markedly appreciated 
by all. Dainty and tempting refreshments 
were served during the evening, and last post 
from the camp had long since sounded before the 
merry party reluctantly took their homeward 
way through the prettily lit lines of the sleep- 
ing camp and on across the wide, daisy-whit- 
ened common to their several homes. Among 
others present were: Rev. J. C. and Mrs, Gar- 
rett, Dr. and Mrs. H. Watt, Miss Dennison, 
Capt. B. G. Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. J. Lewis, 
Mr. and Mrs. De Forrest, Mr. and Mrs, C. 
Hunter, Mrs. H. Garrett, Mrs. James Scarth, 
Dr. and Mrs. J. Baldwin, Capt. and the Misses 
Geale, the Misses Paffard, Mrs. H. Hewgill, 
Mr. and Mre. J. Anderson, Mrs. and Miss 
Geddes, Mrs. Buchanan, Lieut. Wier, Lieut. 
Hill, Mr. Moore, Mr. and Mrs. I. Ince, the 
Misses Ince, Miss Dennistoun, the Misses 
Blake, Miss McDonald, Mr, and Mrs. C. Canm.- 
idge, Mr. Gilmour, Lieut. Palmer and Miss 
Warren. 

Colonel Otter and the officers of his staff gave 
a delightful five o'clock tea at the command- 
ant’s quarters on Friday afternoon of last 
week. The Indian band was in attendance, 
and afforded unbounded pleasure to the de- 
lighted guests, among whom were: Mrs. Mel- 
fort-Boulton, Miss Florence Dickson, the 
Misses Patterson, Mrs. and the Misses Hod- 
gins and Miss Campbell. 

The ball given last Thursday at the Queen’s 
Royal by the commandant and officers of the 
Brigade camp, under the patronage of the 
Lieut.-Governorand Mrs. Kirkpatrick, surpass- 
ed the hopes and expectations of even the most 
sanguine. It wasin every respect a brilliant 
affair, and doubtless at the close of the season 
will be remembered as the gayest of the many 
gay events which preceded and followed it. 
The ball-room was beautifully decorated with 
red, white and blue bunting. Over the win- 
dows and doors were arranged, evidently by 
artistic hands, great drooping boughs of green 
maple, while at the end of the room in friendly 
proximity floated the Union Jack and 
the Stars and _ Stripes. The music by 
Glionna’s orchestra was unusually good, and 
it was not until late on into the morn- 
ing that the patient chaperones succeeded in 
gathering together and carrying from the 
gay scene the numberless and unwearied 

maidens in their charge. The ball-rocm was 

almost uncomfortably crowded, and many 
adopted the proprietor’s kindly suggestion 
and danced in the long, cool dining-room. 

Among the many really beautiful costumes in 

the room it is difficult to mention any as being 
prettier than the rest, but a few of those 

which attrac‘edspecialattention were : Mrs, M,. 

Boulton’s, black net, embroidered in gold, over 

claret colored silk; Miss Bate, white silk trim- 
med with green, immense puff sleeves of green 
velvet ; Miss Larkin, shrimp pink and green; 

Miss Lulu Thomson, a peculiar and very pretty 

shade of rose pink and primrose yellow ; Miss 

Katie Merritt, yellow and white striped silk 

grenadine; Miss Milligan, cream lace; Miss 

Heward, blue merveilleux, with wide sash of 

the same shade; Miss Patterson, whi'e silk 
and lace; Miss Dannistoun, pink crepon ; Miss 

McDonald, canary colored crepon ; Miss Howe, 

white silver-brocaded silk; Miss C. Arnold, 


| white silk, trimmed with yellow, with a flounce 


of white lace caught up here and there with 
knots of yellow bebe ribbon; Miss Winnett, 
white and yellow. 

Miss Florence Dickson of Galt, whose sweet 
face and winning ways have made her so gen 
eral a favorite here, has been spending a week 


| ortwoatthe Rectory, the guest of the Ven. 


Archdeacon and Mrs. McMurray. 

Mrs, Christopher Robinson sp2nt Thursday 
of last week in town. 

Mr. E. W. Syer and his charming young 
bride passed through on their wedding tour en 


route to Chicago on Thursday of last week. 
The repcrt that they will probably be at their 


handsome home, the Anchorage, in August is 
received with delight, and their large circle of 
friencs here only wait an opportunity to over 
whelm them with their sincere and hearty con- 


| gratulations and good wishes. 


Miss Florence Wey, Miss Preston and the 
Misses Heward were among the arrivals at 
Doyle's last week. 

Dr, Gibbons cf Dunkirk spent last Sunday in 
town, 

After an absence of twenty five years, Mrs. 
McPhail of Buffalo, formerly so well known 
here, last Sunday re-visited her old home, the 
residence now owned and occupied by Dr, F. 
Morson, She was accompanied by her sons, 





throughout, representing many of the leading 
composers and including such exacting num- 
bers as Schumann’s Carreval op. 9, and Chopin's 
A fiat Polonaise. Vocal numbers were ren 
dered at intervals in the programme by Mrs. 
A. Jury, Miss Ida Walker, and Miss Edith Mil 
ler, A.T.C.M., all of whom did themselves and 
their master great credit. 


Ono Saturday evening last Association Hall 
was the scene of another interesting and suc 


Edward and Percy, the latter bringing with 
him his pretty, dark-eyed bride. 

More than one graceful speech and smiling 
face at the officers’ ball last Thursday hid a 
wrathful heart as the owners of torn gowns 
gathered up the fragments of lace and muslin 
and costly silk which fell in the wake of the 
spurred boots of cavalry and artillery officers. 
It was amusing to watch the sonchalance with 
which the ladies accepted the inevitable—or 
appeared to accept and make the best of it— 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





but smiles and indifference disappeared in the 
privacy of deserted boudoirs as the unhappy 
sufferers viewed the wreck of beautiful skirts 
and breathed unmentionable things not against 
the officers who were compelled to wear them, 
but against the custom which carried such 
havoc in its wake. 

Last Saturday’s hop was a very informal 
affair, many of the ladies dancing in their 
flannel suits and hats. Those who were pres- 
ent, however, enjoyed the unusual delights of 
acomparatively empty ball-room, and conse* 
quently could fully appreciate the good floor 
and capital music, Not more than fifty.or 
sixty were present, but judging from appear- 
ances the evening for them was a particularly 
jolly one. 

The following registered at the Queen’s Royal 
last Saturday: Mr. and Mrs. T. Glassford of 
Buffalo, Mr. George Montgomery of Montreal, 
Miss May Stewart, Miss M. Reid, Mrs. Charles 
Reid, Mr. and Mrs. L. Clarke, Mrs. M. Maddi- 
son, Mrs. C. Warwick. Miss Ethel Warwick, 
Miss Maud Maddison, Miss Lillie May of To- 
ronto, Mr. R. Gooch of Toronto, Mrs, E. Hanson 
of Montreal, Mr. E. Armstrong of Toronto, 
Mr. and Mrs. Clinton Gibbs of Buffalo, Mr. W. 


Miss Davis of Buffalo, Mr. D. M. W lkie Re MOE oe ccs secsecesescccsecsccccneseseccece 300. 
he BISCAIENNE... .... Se RIUMENSS GN cent esevees 600.)  & 

of Toronto, Mr. R. A. Kellogg of Toronto, Mrs. | LA CORNEMUSE, Sco’ch Dance............ 503. nas 
LA PIROETTA, Polka Mazarka.............. 400. (28 

Rose of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs, R. Parker of Chih tonhe.............. Si 8a 


Toronto, Mr. J. C. Bertrand, Mr. and Mrs, E. J. 
Weeks of Buffalo, Mr. George Geissen of Buf- 
falo, Messrs. A, A. and W. Thompson of Toron- 
to, Mr. J. Chisholm of Hamilton, Miss M. C, 
Bosworth, Miss Laura Burt, Miss Bosworth of 
Buffalo, Mr. Arthur O. Hein of Hamilton, Mr, 
D. B. Dick of Toronto, Mr. H. M. Burt of Buf- 
falo, Miss Wright of Niagara Falls, Mr. C. B. 
Clarke of Utica, and Mr. and Mrs, Robbins of 
Medina, N.Y. 

Hon. J. C. Patterson, Minister of Militia, and 
the Misses Patterson were at the Queen’s 
Royal on Thursday and Friday of last week. 

GALATEA, 





Sault Ste Marie. 





NIGHT. 


NEWCOMBE -- 





PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





PIANO SOLOS—LATEST ISSUE3 
GENOVERIA WALTZ, by E. Williams, a pretty waltz 500. 
M. Campbell and party of Toronto, Mrs. and | spRING BEAUTY Schottische by Harrington. Very 


Four Charming on . this Emioent Pianist 


vo 
MEDDLERS (Comic) By Jas Fax. A great hit..... 400. 
POLLY O'NEIL,« pretty Waltz Song. By W.B.Glenroy 50c. 
See our “IMPERIAL” GUITARS, MANDOLINES and 
BANJOS. Tho best instruments in the market. Oomparti- 


son and competition invited. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 


QNTARIO COLLEGE 


or MUSI 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 


TORONTO, Ont, 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 


Mrs. W. H. Plummer gave a most enjoyable | highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 


dance on June 20. Lynhurst is so well known 
as a lovely place for affairs of this kind that it 


perienced teachers only. 


Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 


ers, but also show carefuland thorough training in touch, 


goes without saying that both dancers and | technique and expression. 


Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 


sitters out were as comfortable and as happy | piano studies. 


as they could be. Prof. Wescott’s orchestra 
played its sweetest strains and lovers of the 
dance were given a rare treat. The affair was 
given as a “‘send off” to Mr. Frank Plummer, 
who is soon to take unto himself a better half. 
Among those present I noticed: Mr, and Mrs, 
H. Plummer, Capt. and Mrs. Towers, Miss 
Towers, Miss Nora Towers, Miss Beach, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Hamilton, Capt., Mrs. and the 
Misses Burden, Mrs. Cozens, Mrs, and the 
Misses Lief of Sault Ste. Marie, Mich., Miss 
Ley, Miss Kidd, Mr. S. and Miss Marks of 
Bruce Mines, Mr. Wemyss, Mr. Crawford, Mr. 
Farwell, Judge Johnson, Dr. Bradley, Mr. and 
Mrs, P. C, Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Kehoe, Mr. 
DeGix, Mr. Lyon, Mr. Murray of Toronto, Mr. 


Bartlett, Mr. Walker, Mr. Morrin, Mr. H. A. 
Crawford, Mr. Blain, Mr. Bole, and many 
others. CoLiIn, 





He Wanted to Know. 


Willis—I found a vacant seat when I got on 
an elevated train for Harlem to-day. 
Wallace—A vacant seat? What's that? 





mmsenrenATED TORONTO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


PRESIDENT 


Se 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating ( ourses 
University Affiitiation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships. Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, dc. 


SUMMER NORMAL TERM 


Opens July 3. Closes August 27 


SOHOOL OF ELOCUTION 


8, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 


Effixient et: ff. Complete «quipment. Best methods. 
Thorough course. Delsarte ana Swedish Gymnastics. 


VOICE CULTURE, LITERATURE, &c. 
Send for Calendars. 


EDWA&GD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 





LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 


Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 
LARA ASHER-LUCAS 


Of London Phiibarmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250 
19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


12 & 14 PEMBROKE STREE? 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 


A SPEOIAL SUMMER TERM begins July 3 and ends 
August 5. All the departments open during this term. 
Calendars, giving full particulars, sent on application. 








W O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in iatoate and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohn, 
Martin Krause and Prof Juliue Bpstein. 
Modern methods. Addresse— 
11% Coilege Street, Teorente 








M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.O. (Eag.) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Churoh, To: 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared ior musical examinations. Harmony and counter. 
point taught by correspondence. 

4545 Ontarie Street, Teronte 


MBE:s: E. M, FOX 


Teacher of Guitar and Banje. 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


OHRTIFICATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3821 


STAMMERING stuttee. 


» Toronte, Canada. No advance fes or de- 


posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


M®: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@n y Canadiaa pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germay y. formerly pupil of Eiward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, 1 oronto 





MSS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
Zs 


AT TH 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


(Formerly ——— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 


rachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupile in Harmony and Piane 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac., 
Harmony. Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the University examinations ip 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street 


KUCHENMEISTER 
e VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 


Studio, Odd Fellows’ oot or. Youre and College 
ollege o 


Streets, Room 13, or usic, 


Residence, Uoruer Gerraru ona Victoria Ses. Telephone 980 





HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbay, Eog., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Oul- 


ture Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227, 


Mr. Webster will give a SUMMER TERY OF 
TWENTY LESSONS, beginning July 3. 


VOICE DEVELOPMENT AND RBSPERTOIBB 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT BNGAGRMENTS. 


RS. H. W. WEBSTER 


Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiere, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Origins! Italian method. Apply 64 Wiechester St. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacaer of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Toronte 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organiet and Cholrmaster St. Simon's Ohurch. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


OChoirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 











R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 

returned from a two years residence in Ger. 
mauy, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from '84 to ‘88 with Dr. Prof. 
Reinecke in em and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. Oonoret 
engaweniente and pe ile accepted. For terme apply at To- 
ronto College of Music and 105 Gloucestar street. 





R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Ohoirmaster 8t. James’ Oathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Volce Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 CHURCH STREET 
@horough instruction oa Guitar, Mandolin ane 
r. 


CARL AHRENS, A.R.C.A. 
SUMMER SKETCH CLASS 


Addrese— 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oll and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Confederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 8&1 KING ST. EAST 





56 HOMEWOOD AVE. 
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DENTISTRY. 





R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


DBs. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offises, Suits 23 ‘Ths Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sta, 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232 











D® ALFRED F. WEBSTER, 


DENTIST 
Has removed to 32 Bloor Street West. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 


DR. FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 463 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


M W. SPARROW,L D.S , Dental Surgeon 

. Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


Tel, 3868 

















MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHUNE 1286. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 











A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
- EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
131 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 





R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 8922, No. 5 College Street, Toronte. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® PALMER 


420 College Street 
Telephone 8190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronto 
The pupil advances from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 

Prorrssors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
RC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.0.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 

Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Seoretary. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough cvurse of instruction will be given in Eag- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupile pre- 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


Send 


CENTRAL 
Business College 


TORONTO or STRATFORD 


For a high grade training in Commercial Science or Short- 
hand. The best places in Canada for securing an educa- 
tion that gives all young men and young women a succes3s- 
fal start in life. 

It does not pav to warte time and svend money at in- 
ferior echools. Nothing but the best should satisfy you. 
Sati: faction guaranteed or money m funded. 





your sons and 


daughters to the 


SUMMER SESSION DURING JULY 
Location of Toroato School— 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals, 






USINESS 
EDUCATION 






MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 

Conversational lessone in French, German, Italian, Span 

ish, Classics and Mathematics. Preparations for University 

examinations. J. V. CUSIN, Principal. 





REMINGTON 
= TYPEWRITER 


Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephene 126 


GEO, BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto 


NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Two. 
running between Vancouver and Yokohama. 
Dr. MacArthur, who is well known in social 
and professional circles in Toronto, left on 
Monday evening to j»in his ship, followed by 
the regrets and best wishes of numerous warm 





return in about a week. ScriBE, 





Can you 
Tell a 


Branttord. 





Captain J. S. Hamilton gave a very enjoy- 
able party on Thursday evening of last week 






friends. 


Toronto. 


of his leaving for the University. 
* 


Brigade Surgeon Lieut.-Col. J. Lane Notter 
of Her Majesty's army medical staff, was in 
Toronto last week, and during his stay was the 
guest of his cousin, Mrs. William Griffith, 14 
Notter expressed 
himself as much pleased at the immense growth 
and rapid progress, from a commercial point of 
view, which Toronto has made since he last 
visited the city in 1866. He left for England 


Washington avenue. Dr. 


via New York on Thursday of last week, 
* 


Miss Mabel Bastedo, daughter of Mr. John 
Bustedo, won the Hamilton gold medal offered 
for competition for pianoforte playing among 
the pupils of the Toronto College of Music. 


Miss Bastedo is to be congratulated, consider- 
ing that she is but sixteen years of age. 
* 


The following guests are booked at Hotel 
Lorne Park: Mr. and Mrs James 


Louise, 
Hewlett and family, Mr. and Mrs, George H. 
S.inson and family, Mr. F. Roper, Mr. and Mrs, 
J.W. Lee and family and nurse, Mrs, Eagen, 
Mr. E. Burke, Mr. Wm. Stone and family, Mr. 
and Mrs. N. C. Jephcott and family, Miss 
Ritchie, Miss Kennedy, Mr. C. P. Mi ler, Mr. 
R. Shaw, Mr. Geo. Ritchie, Q.C., and Mrs, 
Ritchie, Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Symons and 


family. 


* 

Mr. A. F, Webster, passenger agent, has 
booked the following Torontonians to sail this 
week for Europe per Cunard Line: Rev. John 
Potts, D.D., Mrs. Potts, Mr. and Mrs.Gece, A. Cox, 
Mr. H. G. Cox, Mrs. W. A. and Miss E, Morrow, 
Mc. Wm. Mortimer Clark, Mrs. Ciark, Mr. E. 
Gordon Clark, Miss Clark, Miss Gordon Clark, 
J. Lugsdin, Mr. E. Baird Ryckman, Mr. E. C. 
Mackenzie, Miss E. Johnston, Mr. H. R. 
Walker, Mr. C. J. Catto, Dr. Austin, Mr. W. 
Viavelle of Lindsay, Dr. Taylor, Dr. T. B. Rich- 
ardson of San Francisco, Rev. Jno. Hunter, 
Mrs. Hunter, Miss Hanter, Miss R. Hunter 
and four children, Mr. E, Bowman, Mr. E. P. 
Wagner, Mr, L. Schombourg, Mr. and Mrs, S. 
Ingram, Mr. Wm. E. Good, and Mr. S. W. 
Matthews, 


* 

Mr. Chas. E. Burns, steamship and tourist 
azent, has vooked the following to sail for 
Europe: Mr. and Mrs, Jas. Opager, Miss 
Graham, Madame aad Miss Florence Ireland, 
Mr. Robt. Feweett, Baron W. Whitney, Rov. 
J., Mrs, and Miss Gibson, 





Ottawa 





There is little if anything to write about 
these days. All or most of our society people 
are away enjoying the cool sea breez2s or “‘ do- 
ing” (to use a slang expression) the World’s 
Fair. At all events, all those people that are 
fortunate enough to be able to get away are 
gone, and we that have to remain at home and 
endure the hot sun and the dust and din of the 
city envy them. 

Hon. Messrs. Bowell and Daly and Mr. J. F. 
Wood spent the early part of the week in B:lle- 
vile as guests of Mr. Harry Corby, the popular 
member for Hastings, and have had the plea- 
sure of sailing about on the Bay of Quinte in 
Mr. Corby’s pretty steam yacht O neta, and 
returned to the capital well pleased with their 
little outing. 

Mr. Justice and Mrs. Sedgwick went east on 
Monday night. The Judge will spend ten 
days or so on the Miramichi, salmon fishing, 
afcer which he will go on to Halifax. 

Mrs. Patterson, wife of the Minister of 
Militia, went to Kingston on Monday to 
attend, in company with the Minister, the 
closing proceedings of the Royal Military 
College. 

Mr. Hugh Sutherland of Winnipeg was in 
town during the week. He has just returned 
from England, where he has been in the ia- 
terests of the Hudson Bay Kailway, of which 
he is the president, and says he is confident of 
success in the money market. 

Mr. C. H. Mackintosh has returned from 
England and says he spent ten days very plea- 
saitly in Paris, and judging from all that he 
could hear the outlook for the Canadian case 
in the Bshring Sea arbitration is good. 

Mr. Curran, M.P., was in town on his way to 
Dunnville and Mount Forest, on Monday. 

Sir John Thompson has consented to visit 
different constituencies in Western Oatario 
and adiress a number of meetings during 
August and September. 

Lt.-Col. Irwin is visiting in Toronto. 

Theodore Davie, Premier of British Colum- 
bia, and Mrs. Davie spent a few days this 
week ia the city. 

The Oldfeliows held their decoration day 
here on Sunday. 

Mr. J. C. Patterson, Minister of Militia, ac- 
companied by his two daughters, visited the 
camp of the Governor-General’s Body Guard in 
Toronto last Saturday. 

Mr. J. A, Spence, a tea grower, of Ceylon, is 
in the city. Mr, Spance lived in Ottawa twenty 
years ago. 

Hon, Sir Oliver Mowat while he was in the 
city stayed with his eister, Mrs. Fraser. 

Sir A. P. Caron, who has been ill in London 
for some days, was sufficiently recovered to 
sail for New York the latter part of last week. 

The death of Mr. Toussaint Trudeau, late 
D -puty Minister of Railways, has cast a gloom 
over the whole city. 

Mr. George Gooderham and Mr, Thomas G. 
Blackstock of Toronto were in the city in the 
early part of the week. 

Mr. and Mrs. Oswald Streatfeild of London, 
England, are in the city. Mr, Streatfeild isa 
brother of Capt. Streatfeild, private secretary 
to Major-General Herbert. 

Mr. E. L. Neweom>, Deputy Minister of Jus- 
tice, and Mrs. Newcome, left on Tuesday for 


The doctor obtained his professional 
education at Trinity Medical College, Toronto, 
receiving ia 1889 the degree of M. B., and C. M. 
from the University of Trinity College, having 
previously obtained the degree of B. A. after a 
highly creditable course in the University of 
Old Upper Canada College boys, 
with whom he is very popular, remember him 
as Prince of Wales prizeman in 1883, the year 


at his handsome residence, Halsley Park, 
in honor of his friend, Mr. J. D. Belfrage 
of London, Eag. Among those present 
were : Hon. A. S. Hardy, Sheriff Watt, Rev. 
G. C. Mackenzie, Dr. Digby, Rev. Dr. Coch- 
rane, Dr. R. Henwood, Dr. A. J. Henwood, 
Rev. R. Ashton, Dr. Secord, Rev. Mr. Lemon, 
De, Phillip, Dr, Kelly, Dr. Griffin, Col. Gilkin- 
son, Col. Jones, Jos. Stratford, Dr. Harris, W. 
D. Jones, H. Leonard, C. M. Nelles, A. Robert- 
soa, H. McWilson, E. M. Shadbolt, W. F. 
Cockshutt. J. Hale, G. H. Wilkes, A. D. Hardy, 
Robert Henry, E. W. H. Van Allen, D. Reville, 
E. Henwood, A. H. Baird, J. Wickson, H. 
Stroud, F. Wiley, Wm. Roberts and Geo. Hope. 

Last Saturday afternoon the Tennis Club 
had a most enjoyable tea. It being the first 
bright afternoon, the members spent a 
thoroughly pleasant time. The hostesses 
were: Mrs. Harry Harris, Mrs. J. Francis 
Watt, Miss Smith and Miss Hossie. 

Miss Ross and Miss De Long are home from 
Baltimore on a visit, 

Mrs, A. S, Hardy and Mrs, Creighton are at 
tending the World’s Fair. 

Mrs. W. C. McCaul of Simcoe is the guest of 
Miss Hossie. 

Miss Florence Bond, the accomplished guest 
of Miss Maud Whitlaw of Paris, returned to 
Montreai to-day. 

Mr. and Mrs, Chas. M. Nelles have takena 
cottage at Niagara-on-the-Lake, where they 
will spend the summer. 

Rev. W. F. Herridge, B.D., of Ottawa, occu- 
pied the pulpit of the First Presbyterian 
church last Sabbath evening. Mr. Herridge 
preached to a crowded church and everyone 
was delighted with the clever discourse of this 
able young minister. 

Mr. Chas. Wisner of Toronto is in the city 
this week. Charlie has just returned from 
Chicago and has seen wonderful sights. 

Now that the Assembly has come to a close 
the city is again in solitude. I wish some of 
tk sse pretty weddings would take place in the 
near future, Rumor tells me a sweet brunette 
on Brant avenue is about to become a charm- 
ing bride. Is it true? 

Mr. ©. G. Marani of Toronto spent Sunday 
with friends in the city. 

Miss J essie Duff, a most beautiful and accom- 
plished young lady from Guelph, and a gra- 
duate of last session, is attending the closing 
concerts at the Ladies’ College. 

Every time I get off a street car I cannot 
help smiling to see the conductor running 
with a stool in his arms to place at the foot of 
the steps for the convenience of passengers. 
He generally manages to get there afcer every- 
body is off the car. How would it be, con- 
ductor, if you got a little more hustle on? 

The canoe regatta which took place on Thurs- 
day evening of last week was a great success 
and presented a pretty appearance by moon- 
light. 

Miss Hurd, a pupil of the Y.L.C., has re- 
turned to her home in Colorado. 

Miss Tufford, daughter of Ds, D. Tufford, 
Market street, is visiting her sister in Chicago. 
Miss Tufford will be married while in Chicago. 

Mrs. (Dr.) E. E. King went to Toronto this 
week, Mrs. King will return in a few days to 
attend the weddiaog of her cousin, Miss Lou 
Ott. The marriage will be private, owing to 
a recent death in the family. SAILOR, 



































Pneumatic Tires in 1900. 





Man in Sulky (to bicyclist just ahead)—Beg 
pardon, young chap, but I guess you'll have to 
turn out. Thisis a narrow road, and I don’t 
want to run over you. 

Slender Youth (on bicycle)—Much obliged, 
but I think I can keep from being run over. 
Come on. 

Man in Sulky (touching his animal with his 
whip) —All right, look out for yourself! This 
is Batsy Trotwell—record, 2.013! 

Slender Youth (spurting)—Come right along. 
I'm George Gofast—record, 2.014 !|—Chicago Tri- 
bune. 


ee 


Snap Shots. 


Do not load yourself down with secrets, 

The world moves, but itcan’t run from under 
man, 

Vain man would use the sky for his back- 
ground, 

Young tailors take their stars by fits, 

Tne modern heiress carries her plantation on 
her head. 

Success has always been the result of more 
or less sacrifice. 

The sky is always bright, but sometimes we 
can't see it. 

We might takealorg stride on the line of 
civilization and turn the broad hats of the 
curly-headed young ladies over to the bald- 
headed men down in the parquet.-—Dallas 
News. 


LATEST NOVELS 


JOHN P. MeKBNNA'S 











Diamond ® 


When you see it ? 

Do you understand its good 
points such as quality, color, 
shape, freedom from flaws, 
the just proportion of facet, 
crown and table ? 
REMEMBER there are dia- 
monds and dzamonds just 
as there are pavements and 
pavements —some dear at 
any price, others cheap any- 
where within reason. 

In dealing with us remem- 
ber three things. 

1st.—We carry the largest 
stock of diamonds in the 
city, consequently we get 
the SELECTION. 

2nd.—We select personally 
from the cutters in Amster- 
dam, consequently you get 
the VALUE, 

3rd.—We guarantee every 
stone as represented, con- 
sequently you have the 
SAFETY, 


Ryrie Bros. 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide 


We've just added to 
our staff an expert 
optician, so if you feel 
your eyesight is not 
perfect consult him 
it’s free. You only 
pay for the glasses if 
you require them. 


LE MANUF'R'S. 
- Metin 
: -JORONTO. 





Society 
Stationery 


The latest in fashionable writing papers are 
tinted papers; and the fashionable tiots just 
now are pale green, heliotrope and azure. 

For those who prefer the plain white we 
recommend the Pure Fiax linen (rough or 
em otb) 

For hot weather correspondence we have 
correspondence cards in dainty boxes with 
envelopes to match, in cream, pale blue and 
pale piok. 

Samples and quotations sent to any addeess 
out of town on application. 


JAS. BAIN & SON, Fine Stationers 
53 King Street East, Toronto, Ont. 


REMOVED 





THE GERVAISE GRAHAM 


Institute of Dermatology and Physical Culture 


Is removed to elegant new quarters at 


31 Avenue Street 


Weet of Sick Children’s Hospital, where the ladies may re- 
ceive all the attendance they req tire, fcom the crown of 
th: ir heade to the tips of their little toes 

College street cars sto 
well fitted we are for business 


Mrs. Graham's New Hydro-Vacu 


at our door. Call and see how 


IN USE FOR FACIAL TREATMENTS. 


Toe ladies are all expatiating on the wonderful results it 


Barbara Dering 


Paper 500. By AMELIA RIVES 


Two Loyal Lovers 


Paper 500. By ELIZABETH WINTHROP JOHNSON 
es * 
Hunting Girl 
Paper 5600. By MRS. E. KENNARD 


Fate of Fenella 


By 24 POPULAR AUTHORS 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING 
Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 
Telephone 1317 





acoomplishes 
We aleo cure the worst cases of Skin Diseases, remove 
Superfiuous Hair, Molee, etc, by Electrolysis, while an 
expert chiropodiet attends to your Cores, Bunions, eto. 
Send for circular. R-member the address—3I Avenue 
Street (College Street) 


MISSES MOOTE A HIGH, Propricters 


HOUSE FOR SALE 


That Ma nificent New Besideace, Ne. 17@ Isa- 
bella Street, N. W. cor. Sherbourne 


The very beet investment you can make in this world is 
to secure and provide a perfect home for yourself and 
family, even if some econony ia mede in other matters; 
this is a pretty bold statement, but will stand the test of 
close reasoning. This perfect home is here fr you ata 
fair price and on liberal terms. You won't fi id a hand- 
eomer, cheaper, better built, or more complete residence ia 
this big and growing metropolis Think of it carefully, ex 
amine and inspect it, and, if favorably impres-ed, there te 
a feir chance we can come te a mutually pleasant and 
satisfactory agreement. Apply to A. WILLIS, 

1 Toronto Street, cor, King. 





All Objections Removed by the Court 
SALE COMPLETED 


Premises must be vacated on the first day of March next. The 
whole of our present stock, together with all new goods arriving, 


Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry 


Silverware, Clocks, Bronzes 
Spectacles, Opera Glasses 


French Bisque, French Goods, &c. 


must positively be sold before that date. We are now offering im- 
mense reductions in every line. It will be to the advantage of all 
intending purchasers to visit our establishment before buying, as the 
whole stock must be cleared out regardless of cost 


Come and See How Much You Can Save by Purchas- 
ing at This Grand Clearing Sale 





KENT BROS. 


168 Yonge Street, Toronto 
SIGN OF THE INDIAN CLOCK 


Manufacturing Jewelers 
and Importers 


N. B.---Stora Closes at 1 p.m. Saturdays During July and August 





THe BELL ORGAN AND PIANO CO., 


Canada's Largest and Leading Establishment 


TORONTO WAREROOMS - . . 70 KING STREET WEST 


Ltd. 











Peace 1) 414th eae 21-170 a 3 


THE WONDERFUL CHRISTY KNIVES 


+ « MU@ « « 
Bread Cake Fruit 
WITHOUT WITH 


WITHOUT 
Crumbs Breaks Wafer Parings 
Wanted —Adevr 


Ls 





te 





Housekeepers everywhere use and praisethem. A set of Three beautifully finished 














Nickel-plated SAMPLE KNIVES, Express paid, on receipt of One Dollar. 
TES Tec chess | “SS” «THE CHRISTY KNIFE O0,, © “oqegen 5+ = 
HYGEIA WATERS| 


AND 


BEST BEVERAGES 


To My Patrons and the Pub- 
lic generally : 


The ‘' Beverages” were a side line last year. This year 
I will make them aspecialty. Better premises give better | 
facilities. 

Ma. W. T. ATKINSON, an Englieh chemist of many 
ears’ experience, has full oharge of the laboratory, includ- 
ng fruit syrups, flavors and mineral water solutions, 

The Machinery and Bot@ling Department is in charge of 

Me. JAMES LINDSAY, late of Cautrell & Cochrane's, Bel- 


Having just received a large consignment 


of light summer goods for the coming warm 


weather suitable for Tennis and Boating, 


would ask your inspection, as they are un- 


My desire ie to give the purchasing public the very best 
ein the town. Towards this end all our efforte and 
energy will be directed. 


Respectfully, 
J. J. McLAUGHLIN 
Mannfacturing Chemist 


153 and 165 Sherbourne St. 
"Phone 2625 TORONTO 


doubtedly the finest assortment of these goods 


ever imported to this country. An early{call 


will give you first choice 


Henry A. Taylor 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 5. LINE, “~ 


EUROPE : 


| 





Agent aleo for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wi'son andj French Lines. 


A. F. WEBSTER ing*snd Yonge ste. 


ART OF MASTERING FRENCH 


With conversational fluency, 


WITdIN THE LIMIT OF 800 WORDS 
FREE LECTURE 


By Prof. ETIENNE LAMBERT, of New York 





AKEAHURST SANITARIUM 
For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Mabit 


and Nervous Diseases. Double Chieride of Gold 
ney, ies teste ne SPAM. | Sretems, Hee tow canbe cee Ocoee one 


~M.O A. 

Leoture preceded by FRENCH READINGS Those who 
have studied French by the old grammar routine will learn 
how to make their desultory kaowledge available by OUL 
TIVATION OF THE EAR. 


privasy if deired. Lake breez.s. For full information 
apply Reem 35, Bank of Commerce Chambors, 
Teorente, or The Medical Superintendent, @ak- 
ville, Ont. 
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A Shoe Store 


IS THE ONLY 


Safe Place 
Buy Shoes 


Here and Here Alone are Your 
Interests in Safe Keeping 

No one would think of going to a black- 
smith shop to buy shoes, yet many will en- 
trust their feet to inexperienced hands with 
the result that they go around in loose, baggy 
shoes that “wobble” at the ankles and lead 
to strong expressions and Sunday street cars. 

THINK OF IT 
AND 


THINK OF 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE 186 


Mail orders filled. Open Saturday nighte. 


Beigian Reyal and 

RED STAR LINK U. S. Mail Steamers 
New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Highest-class steamers with palatial equipment 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Star Line from 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton or 
Havre. Ask for ‘' Facte for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMSERLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency. 


Different Canadian and New York Trans-Atlantic Lines, 
European and Foreign travel. Personally conducted 
on indepsndent tours as passengers may elect. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TOILET SETS 


Some of the new shapes and 
all new decorations, of which 





P35 
CPN 
we have the exclusive sale. 


TABLE GLASSWARE 
Ice Cream Sets 
Berry Sets 
Lemonade Sets 


» 
” Novelties for Wedding Gifts 


JUNOR eo IRVING 


Telephone 2177 
109 King Street West - - Toronto 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 

CARMAN—Jane 9, Mrs. W. M. Carman—a son. 

DIGNUM—June 15 Mrs. John A. Dignum—a son. 

IRWIN—Jane 21, Mrs. H. Irwin—a son 

SYMINGTON—June 18, Mrs. T. Symington—a ton. 

RE{D—June 18, Mrs. Thos. R -id—a daughter. 

BALDWIN—June 24, Mra. © nilius Baldwin—a daughter 
(stillborn) 

HUME—June 25, Mra. J G Hume—a son. 

KAPPELE— June § 25, Mra. Gorge es son. 

DENISON—June 20, Mrs. Evelyn Denison—s daughter. 

CARRUTHERS—J une 20, Mrs. A. Carruthers—a daughter. 

MANLEY— June 27, Mra. Fred F. Manley—a son. 


Marriages 

Mc3UIG SN—SLEEMIN—Oa June 21, by Rev. John Pailip, 
J.C. McGuigan of Cedar Springs to Lillie Sleemin of 
Toronto 

KERR—STOBBS— At & Stinson street, Hamilton, on June 
28, Charles W Kerr to Maude S2obbe 

HOLMAN—HAIGH—Jaune 28, Charles J. Holman to Carrie 
Haigh. 

CORLEY—SMITH—June 27, Seymour Corley to Clara Lu- 
ella Smith 

LAKER—STEWART-— June 27, Rev. E C. Laker to Libbie 
Stewart. 

TRAUB—PEARSON—June 2s, Dr J. Emil Traub to Edith 
Pearson 

BAUCKHAM—HUNTER—Jane 2s, Fred Bauckham to 
Maggie Hunter 

C HILIMAN—GREEY~— Jane 27, Sanford Chiliman to Louie 
Marie Greey 

NEWSOM—STRONG—June 28, William L. Newsom to 
Fioronce E Strong 

BROWNE—HUBBELL—June 2s, W. Bernard Browne to 
Bertha L. Hubbeil 

DAVIS—SMITH—June 28, T. E. Davis to Nellie Smith. 

MORTON—OTTELK—June 27 iward Lyall Morton to 
Agnes A. Oster 

LAND—LEADLEY—June °% Frank Herbert Land to 
Gartrude Leadley 

LILLIE—HUSBAND— June Ellwood Lillie to Ida C 
Husband 


VEEVE—LAWRENCE —Jane 20, Richard C Neeve to E. J. | 


Lawrence 


RSTER—IRISH— June George S. Forster to Effie | 


Irish 


MILLAR—DOWNEY—June 22, Rowland J. Millar to Sara | 


L. Downey 
SMITH—IRVINE—Jane George Smith to Emily Irvine 
SYER—HARDY—June Eimund Syer to Ethel Hardy 


Mac 4AHON—CUMMINGS—Jane John MacMahon to | 


Ethel Cummings 


BURT—O HARA— June George Burt to Gertrude | 
| 


O'Hara 
SANDERSON—CAMPBELL—June 22, Rev. W. Sanderson 
tu Elia Cam, beli 


Deaths 


GIBBS - June 26 Lavinia Hood Gibbs, aged ~ 
BENJAMIN—June David Benjamin, ageo 7¢ 
MACANN—June 26, Henry E. Macann, aged 
SKYNNER—June 26, Mary Skynner, aged 8% 
LESLIE— June 24, George Leslie, aged 80 
BROWN—June 24, Alexander Brown, aged 80 
GOU LDING— Jane 23, George Goulding, agea 
HORSEY— June 22 Samuel dorsey, aged 
DEVLIN—Jute 24, Yugh Devlin, agea 5 
MOORE— Jane 22, Etlen Harris Moore, aged ( 
CRAWFORD—Jure 22, De. G G Crawford, a,ea & 
LOVEKIN—June 22, J. P. Loveain, agea 7 


INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave albeolutely nothing 
to be desired, then insist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Its pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heinteman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what ie isthe acknowledged standard of 
derability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


THE FINE 


GOLDEN he Jae & SHOE | 
LION } STOCKS || 
| 
| 


LAD SHER is 


Ladies’ French Dongola Strap Shoe, wooden heels, $2.50 


With beaded front and strap, $2.75 


Undressed Kid Tan Str: *P > Shoes, French heels, $2.75 


Cleopatra Slippers, very late st, F rench heels, $3.00 


SPECIALLY 


< ~ Blucher Cut Balmorals, C aliforni: 1, Philadelphia and 
SELECTED Opera toes, latest American lasts, $4 and $5 


SUPERIOR Misses Dongola Button Boots, Rochester latest styles, 


July 1, 1893 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 
and 
20es 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 





toe caps, $2 75: 


STYLES iat 


Misses Fine Dongola Oxford Shoes, « loth tops, $2.25 


| ER ROI eee ; 
Misses French Dongola Oxfords. latest model last, Phila- 
delphia toe, widths A, B, C, D and E, $2—Children’s 


do., $175 


Ro WALLIN Se SONS. kines es 


FOSTER 
& 
PENDER 


We do not expect to do a large business, 
It’s purely an exhibition season with us, dur- 
ing which we expect to win the future favor 
of visitors who have the time to see our sum- 
mer display of Carpets, Lace Curtains, Silk 
Draping Materials, Mattings and Rugs. Our 
great Carpet show, the largest in Toronto, 
covering over 5,000 square feet of polished 
floor space, is on the ground floor on level 
with street entrance, and besides being most 
accessible it is bright and cool and attractive 
with choice goods, and it affords us a pleasure 
to show them. 


TORONTO'S 


NEW CARPET HOUSE Foster & Pender 


14 & 16 Kine St. East 


A FASHIONABLE BAG. 


One of the most popular Travelling Bags now sold is represented in the above illustra- 
tion. They are made so that they can be strapped together quite flat, the object being: to 
enable the user to carry no larger Bag than necessary. We make these Bags in four quali- 
ties, three colors —Black, Brown and Orange—-and in four sizes. This pattern Bag is admir- 
ably adapted for intending visitors to the World’s Fair at Chicago, and full lines are kept in 
stock at 


H. E. CLARKE & GO.’S, 105 King St. West: 
cies CARPET CLEANING 


PUTCO [Po is YGEN Cove 
NUMAN | inca ar cemee eit REMOV.| 
66 \99| SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
| CUMMER TOURS ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
MAY BE HAD , 
FREE © on ome 
| elephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


tre OXFORD 


GAS RANGES 


The latest production of the great SCHNEIDER & 
TRINKAMP Co. of Cleveland, Ohio, the largest and 
most successful manufacturers in the world of Gas 
Stoves and Ranges. 


See This Range Before Spend- 
ing Your Money 


It is the only PERFEcT WATER HEATER known. 
Will heat water faster than acoal range. All burners 
are operated with steel needie valves, which produce 


sharp blue flames, 
The body is made of heavy cold rolled sheet steel, 


asbestos lined. 
The front and top are beautifully carved honey. 
smooth castings, with nickel plate medallion and tile 


panels, 
Send for price list and get our record of Water 


Heater. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


The Gurney Foundry Co. 


TORONTO 





| On Application to any Agent of the Com- | ——H——_____ 








pany or at es 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE RESSMAKERS, have you 


| 4 Le) ST. EAST. tried it? If not, why not ? 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


—The Ss Islander leaves Vancou- | 
A LA S Ki ver for ths Fiordeion the North 


TUDGE AND JURY 


OF THE 


Supreme Court of New York City 


A few days ago rendered a decision to the effect that 


/RADAM’S MICROBE KILLER 


Was all i} is represented to be as the greatest remedy «f 
this modern age, and that while it wae a truly wonderful 
curative, yet it proved harmlers to the users of it, and 
contained no poisonous drugs cf any kind. 


Sick People Owe a Duty to Themselves | 


Do not stand idle any longer waiting for nauseacus | 
Drugs to relieve you ; do not lose further time, at the ex- 
penee of your life perbaps, in waiting for some expert to | 
experimentally find out the cause of your trouble. 

Ubtain our — and a jar of Microbe Killer from 
your neareet Deuggist (or direct from headquarters, if he 
does not keep it) and start in to use it at once. 





| 


No other Medicine has ever been endorsed as this one | 
hag. 
For Sale at All Chemists Generally | 
Orst ARCHDALE WILSON 4 Co.'s | MAC! HINE 
Specific advice furnished free from Main Office to all 
j 


“et Lardine:: 
Wan. Radam Microbe Killer Co, ARE THE CHAMPION 


SilkYand Twist imparts a 
finish to a garment not to be 
attained by any other means. 
It has an evenness, strength 
and lustre peculiarly its own. 


Try it once and you wil! use 
no other. | 


McCOLL’ S > eee: 


and Cylinder Oils 


GOLD MEDAL OILS OF CANADA 


a McCOLL BROS. & CO., Oil Manutacturers TORONTO 


TORONTO, ONT. 





